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	1. fresh start

**Hey everyone thank you for the reviews on baby steps. Even though I only got 7 reviews I can't complain because I have 45 favourites!**

**It was a pleasure writing but I was thinking of doing another chapter but then I changed my mind and thought of doing a sequel! **

**What do you think? I just want to point out this might be a sporadic updating because of my uni schedule. I shouldn't be writing at all but it won't leave my head so I'm going to give it a go.**

**Hope you all enjoy like you did baby steps!**

* * *

><p>The dark clouds covered the night engulfing the bright moon and the glittering stars. Which is not unusual in a small village that has nine months of snow and hails the remaining three. The air was calm and peaceful with a small breeze flowing indicating the temperature was not below freezing degrees.<p>

Inside the haddock household, the temperature was warm and cozy as Stoick placed more logs on the fire before settling down on his trunk of a chair. His head along with his red beard turned to see a silhouette of a dragon created by the light from the wall due to the fire. His black body curled up beside a wooden bed, jade orbs never leaving the cocoon blanket wrapped around a tiny figure whose face is half covered. Small movement as the blanket rises showing the viking father his son was still breathing.

The man sigh rubbing his weary eyes feeling the fatigue. It takes a lot of courage on a viking's behalf to admit that the chief had nightmares. He just closes his eyes and see his son lying on the ground, motionless. Grabbing his dear boy to check his heart. It's always the same.

His son is dead.

But the proof was right under his large nose. Stoick's only child is indeed alive but came with a price. His gaze shifted towards the end of the bed, the left side was flat when a foot should be poking upwards to match his twin. The aftermath gave the burly man a severe smack round the head for being so oblivious and blind.

Running a hand through his fiery manes, he got up feeling the pop from his back and shoulders. He turned to see the dragon lifting his head as the ears twitch at the sound. The scaly creature then yawn showing the gums before resting the large head near Hiccup's auburn locks. Checking the boy's forehead for the umpteenth time that day, the father felt relieved that the fever has not return for it only broken yesterday.

Smoothing the thin hair with his callous hand, he sat down on the floor knowing the aches and sores he would have in the morning when sleeping on hard wood. But his son was worth it. Moving his hand to the slightly pink cheek, he circled gently with a finger hearing a small groan from the boy. The fever was only the tip of the iceberg. He is definitely not out of the woods yet.

"Shh Hiccup it's alright I'm here for you". Hearing a small growl Stoick saw the dragon's orbs narrowing. The chief chuckled "And the ferocious beast you call Toothless will blast my hide if he wasn't allowed to stay". With a huff the dragon bumped softly against his hatchling humming.

Deep breath showing that hiccup has gone back into a slumber. Not removing the hand he placed a kiss on his forehead. "I promise you my boy I will take care of you and protect you. I lost you once I'm not losing you again". Stoick felt Hiccup leaned into his touch, his face trying to press deeper in his hand. Getting comfortable the oaf of a man laid his head down on the edge of the bed near his son's face. Pressing another kiss on his button nose and saying goodnight to the nightfury. Stoick fell into dreamless sleep.

* * *

><p>Opening the forest pupils the viking chief saw his son's little brown head almost touching his face. Stoick smiled knowing his son had moved closer to him during the night. Slowly he arose from the awkward position. Yep he was correct his posture felt older than normal as he stretched his limbs.<p>

Nodding at Toothless who also stretch sending him a gummy smile. He will always be amazed to know a devil, a monster now acting like a house pet. Shaking his head he strolled to the kitchen making a cup of coffee. The chief does not do anything without his morning liquids first.

Grabbing his helmet going toward the door to do his daily duties. "Toothless watch over Hiccup I'll be back in two hours". Odins knows why he had to ask the reptile who saved his child's life from being burnt to a crisp to protect him. A firm nod with determination on the scaly face proved he made the right choice.

Shutting the door behind him the brawn man went to his first trouble evolving a certain pig-headed dark-haired boy with an extremely immature dragon just to add the fuse. However if Stoick had looked back before closing the wooden door he would have seen the emerald eyes of a boy with a hand on his cheek and a one-sided smile planted upon his freckled face.

* * *

><p><strong>Sorry guys not my best first chapter but it is a starting point for other chapters as we see Stoick become a father hen (when wasn't he?) either way I hope you like! add review or favourite works fine both ways!<strong>


	2. my boy

**I just want to point out that astrid and the others will be in this story just not as a main character...i'm not doing a relationship between hiccup and astrid...it mainly focuses on hiccup/stoick and gobber being a father figure.**

**Sorry it's a little late but I did say it would sporadic, which is a shame but I should update more around december on uni break!**

**On the note please enjoy chapter 2! And it will be longer than the first!**

* * *

><p>Our hairy hooligan chief was entirely graceful that everything was running smoothly in his small village. No destruction from the twins with their equally destructive partner the Zippleback. No calls from vikings needing guidance on how to control the dragons. (After three generations it will take time) and thankfully no passing ships involving the Outcasts or the Berserkers. Just another tranquil day on Berk.<p>

Because of this the father was thrilled to be sitting on his chunk of wood sculpting his duck collection. Such a rarity to have a day off that he decided to continued his peaceful traditional, while watching his boy out of the corner of his eye. He noticed Hiccup beginning to stir then sat up stretching his lanky limbs popping the invisible muscles. Yawning as he scratch under his best friend's chin.

"Morning Bud, had a good sleep?" the reptile crooned nudging his human.

Stoick thought to make his entrance so he put the duck on the table before walking over to his son. "Hiccup how are you feeling?". The boy jumped slightly not hearing his dad approach. (Which is highly hysterical considering how huge of a viking the father is)

"Oh dad I-I'm fine no need to worry" It was understandable that the gangly boy was edgy around his father, but it doesn't make it less disturbing to know his child can't trust him. It was his fault their relationship was in tatters. Or better yet Stoick is the reason the two do not have a father/son bonding. He will undoubtedly make amends with his son, starting with showing his love. He could see the jade eyes following his movements as the large man put a hand on his son's cheek. He ignored the slight flinch when coming in contact with the skin.

"Are you sure your not in any pain? What about your leg?" Hiccup's eyes widened then danced everywhere expect his father's face. Any parent to see their child suffer is heart-wrenching, but for a parent to cause such an effect its like ripping out your soul. Hiccup struggled not to lean into his father's touch, something he wanted for over a decade but didn't want to appear weaker than he already was. "No I'm alright, the sleep did me wonders". The smile didn't reach his eyes.

Not wanted to release his boy but the tension was building so Stoick removed his hand. But placed it gently on the unruly hair. "Very well but if you feel discomfort or start to get hungry then please don't hesitate to talk to me. Do you understand?" Bewilderment and confusion displayed in the emerald iris. His father Stoick actually asked his only son to speak to him if he had any problems. Never in his 15 years was Hiccup allowed to tell his father about his feelings. For vikings were not emotional people who just blurt out whats on their minds let alone in their hearts. But Hiccup never was your typical viking.

Stoick could see his shoulders relaxing as he continued smoothing the brown tinted with auburn. A smile showing his dimples emerged. The man felt relieved he was making a small amount of progress. But then amused at seeing the blush lightening the freckles as his stomach rumbled.

"A-actually I am hungry now. I-if it's ok can I have some food?" his voice forming a whisper towards the end of his sentence. Stoick felt dumbfounded at the thought of his boy thinking he would be punished just by simply asking to put food in his belly. This could be the conclusion on why his son is a toothpick. Maybe its best to ask Gobber on this analysis.

"Of course, would you like some broth?" Removing his hand after Hiccup nodded making his way to the kitchen. As he was making the soup, he suddenly felt a nudge on his back to see the scaly lizard behind him with his posture straight and his ears upwards saying 'it wasn't me' type.

"Yes and what does the devil want?" Despite the fact the nightfury rescued his son from a fatal fiery death. He still found it diffcult to see the dragon as a pet. However the burly viking was surprised when Toothless just turned his head letting out a small purr, like the word doesn't bothered him anymore. He then began to sniff the food when pulled out of reach.

"Oh no this is not for you. If you something get your scaly behind outside and ask one of the other dragon riders. This is for my boy". Toothless sulked walking back towards his own rider like a child not getting sweets. He felt a hand touch his nose. "Are you hungry Toothless you can get something to eat if you like?".

The cat-like orbs watched Stoick sit down next to his son holding the bowl and then back at Hiccup. Protective of his skinny hatchling Toothless shook his head growling softly. He sat like a dog watching the father put the bowl in Hiccup's lap. "It still a little hot so let it cool down before eating".

Knowing his boy was in safe hands (heck his son will always be safe with the lightning and death itself in his home) he decided to check on his village. "Son, I'll be back in an hour and I want that bowl empty alright. And Toothless I don't know why I say this but take care of him for me".

Stoick opened the wooden door walking down the thick steps that overlooked the entire town. Greeting his fellow vikings as he passed making his way to the forge. The muscle built blacksmith plunged a glowing, sizzling sword inside a bucket of cold water. The heat and steam hissed turning the sword from an orange to a dull gray. His long moustache swaying as he was humming to himself.

Gobber stopped when hearing footsteps creak inside the forge to see Stoick entering. Fearing the worse he said. "Stoick is hiccup-". Putting a hand up to stop the man, the chief replied. "He is awake and hopefully doing as he is told by ingesting his food. He seems to be in no pain but I just don't think he wants to tell me".

The blonde had the urge to roll his eyes. Yep viking tend to use their strength instead brains. Or maybe they are just simply thick. Gobber put the wet sword on the table before unscrewing the tongs to attach a hook he wears majority of the time.

"The lad is young and he is your son Stoick. There are probably many things he would like to say to you but still believes you won't listen. Like they say time heals all wounds". As he said that he turned to look at his childhood friend. "Well at least that's what they say but I don't think time will help Hiccup".

Seeing the confusion Gobber continued. "What I mean is Hiccup is gentle, kindhearted and a emotional teen. These factors alone state how different and unusual the boy is from the rest of us". Stoick's face crestfallen knowing the treatment his son suffered but refused to make contact with the child hoping it will make him stronger, more viking material.

Deep sighing Stoick sat down on a chair leaning his bulky arm on the table. "For years I've been a chief everyone looks up to with pride and acceptance. I lead our people to battles and we all survived due to my leadership. The dragon attacks we never faltered just straight out there and protected what was rightfully ours. And yet".

Gobber stood opposite the chief with his arms crossed. If anyone can make Stoick speak his thoughts, it was him. Running a hand across his face Stoick look his friend with grief and regret. "How could I have been so blind? My boy tried to change our world and I turned against him by banishing him and look what happened!" Stoick felt his voice raising before his posture slumbered.

The forge is practically the only place he didn't have stay as the leader just Gobber's childhood friend. But perhaps he should learn to be himself at home as well. Aside from the fire flickering only silence was heard. Gobber moved over to Stoick putting a hand on his shoulder.

"Not everything will change in a day. Hiccup is only fourteen and very forgiving. You are his father a man he deeply respects. He wants to have a relationship with you but you have to understand your boy is different". Stoick's heart fluttered at the respect his son has for him.

Stoick stood up after Gobber released his hold. "Right now Stoick you feel poignant". He raised a bushy eyebrow at the word "poignant?" The blonde nodded "Aye it means a sense of regret or sadness". This only caused the bearded man to raise his eyebrow higher.

Sighing Gobber waved his arms. "Hey when you been around Hiccup for over a decade your vocabulary becomes bigger. Odin knows where he got his brain from. It seems Odin thought of making the boy all brains but no brawns. Although I can't say its a bad thing".

Smiling softly at the blacksmith remark. "Your right Gobber, it was all inside his head the entire time. The strength, the muscle, the wisdom, the leadership everything I wanted to see but actually couldn't. I thought that if I didn't baby him with affection then he wouldn't be so afraid and actually start fighting like a true viking". The dejection in Stoick's voice for making such a drastic mistake.

Gobber raised both arms to place on Stoick's shoulder. "My friend, listen to me because this is important. Stroking his hair, touching his cheek and giving him a hug doesn't make him a baby Stoick. It's called affection". The burly viking felt the blonde tighten his hold as he spoke in a stern voice. "Everyone deserve physical love and contact Stoick, it doesn't make them weak. I don't even have to ask that you love Hiccup but show it to him".

Recognitions and understanding displayed in the pupils. Gobber grinned letting go to pat Stoick on the back. "You are not a thick man Stoick, you just been doing the typical viking tradition but time has changed starting from here. Remember look out for the little things".

Gobber unattached the hook and went over to the shelf grabbing a hammer. Stoick chuckled shaking his head as he strolled out the forge hearing Gobber sing his favourite tune.

Reaching his step to the house Stoick opened the door to see Hiccup still sitting up with the bowl on his lap. A surprised look appeared on his son's face. Maybe because he was back in less than an hour.

"Dad your...back early" he said lamely. Toothless looked up trying to form a smile at the man. Hiccup giggled rubbing his chin. Notice the little things Gobber said and one question formed in his brain. When did he last hear Hiccup laughter? The fact that his son was so comfortable and relaxed around a dragon than his own parent could bring anyone to shame.

"I did say I would be back in an hour". He stated putting his helmet down on the table. He then noticed Hiccup's face scrunched up like he was in an awkward position. "Oh I-I remember you saying that. I-I just didn't think you was telling the truth. You are usually gone for hours".

Stoick winced at the sharp observation. It wasn't a lie. Being the chief required many hours away from your own living quarters. But deep down it was not the only reason. Stoick push his chair besides Hiccup's bed. He sat down on the trunk taking the finished clean bowl away from him. (The bowl was shiny the reptile must have had a taste due to the saliva round the edges).

"I know I'm not around as often as a father should have but". Again the slight flinch at the physical contact when stroking the locks. "I promise you son I am not leaving unless there is an extremely important meeting I need to attend to on another island. I will stay and take care of you". The emerald eyes widened and the quickly turned away from the father.

Puzzled by what happened he was about to call until he saw the shoulders beginning to shake and the hands clenching the sheets. Toothless bumped the side of Hiccup's head as the sniffles came out.

"Hiccup, please look at me" it took some coating but Hiccup turned and Stoick saw a watery blotchy face with his nose beginning to run as he tried to wipe it away. "I-I'm sorry I can't seem to stop".

Tears kept falling like a waterfall landing on the sheets. Hiccup gasped feeling two arms grabbed him pulling the small body to sit on a lap against a broad bearded chest. Soothing his back with his finger and caressing his cheek as the man whispered in the brown hair. "Shh it's alright Hiccup don't cry my boy".

Hiccup's face twisted, he gulped trying to calm down and level his breathing while gripping on the fiery facial hair. He hiccupped a few times before resting against his father muscle arm. Stoick didn't detached his hand from the skin that was damp with tears. The quiet, hush tone that the chief never knew he had cause his son to sink deeper in the powerful body, the tiny hand not letting go thinking it might be a dream.

Toothless sat beside the broken yet mending family watching his little human fall into a pleasant slumber. Stoick ignored the dragon Hiccup was his top priority. "I love you Hiccup believe me. You are my only child who I deserted and certainly do not deserve. I hope one day you can forgive this appalling excuse of a father".

He heard a high pitch mumble of I love you dad from inside the fur where Hiccup pressed his face into. He laid back against the wood keeping a nice firm grip on his son closing his eyes listening to his breathing.

* * *

><p><strong>Well this is defintely longer than my first chapter over 2,000 words...hope you like because I know I did!<strong>


	3. little things

**Hey everyone sorry it's a little late I can't believe its been a week but uni is becoming more stressful. Luckily I have little spare time to write chapter 3...enjoy! **

* * *

><p>Being chief means you also have to be observant. But sometimes the minor details which are crucial can slip pass your mind. Stoick could not encounter the many times when he reprimanded his son watching the little form shrink from his mountain frame. His body shaking and the forest eyes glowing watery tears but held firm knowing crying is for the weak. How the mouth would speak due to his stubborn nature (proudly heritage from Stoick) but cut off harshly sending the small arms to cover his freckle face in fear of being hit.<p>

The father did see the little things. But they weren't something to be acknowledge...they weren't important.

Three days have passed and the man spent most of his time inside the wooden built house assigning his duties over to Spitelout. To see the shock on the brother's face was admirable but also uncertain. Never since Stoick's announcement as Chief has he ever taken more than a few hours off. But considering the circumstances it was understandable.

But it doesn't mean Stoick could have a lie down, there were papers needing his signature. Sitting up at the table his hand lingering over the paper as he read the page over and over. He couldn't concentrate. With a sigh he placed the pen, getting up feeling the aches and clicks from sitting for a few hours. Looking up the broad thick stairs to Hiccup's room he wonder whether to check on the brunette. Having moved him back up for some privacy yesterday didn't stop the man for checking on daily basis. Decided the boots give away heavy creaks as he made his way to the bedroom. Straightaway he looked into the green orbs of Toothless who as always was besides Hiccup's bed watching his hatching take another nap. The boy injuries are healing splendidly for someone who nearly got toasted alive and being the youngest viking to his leg chopped off to prevent death. Gothi done another examination and concluded that the boy has the strength to heal but will take a couple of weeks to recover.

However telling that to a fourteen year old, who is a accident-prone and fidgets every ten second that he needs to stay in bed and rest is like tasting Astrid's yaknog. It doesn't smooth so well. But for now the stubborn dragon rider took his medicine (again reluctant until a glare said otherwise) and closed his eyes revealing a small hoarse snore. Gobber's voice echoed in his occasionally useable brain. Watch out for the little things. Stoick only needed to stare at his child and the guilt, regret, shame all piled into one.

The guilt for not believing in his son when he had shot and encountered a nightfury, which became his companion and protector that should have been his role. Regret for not listening to the boy nearly bringing the whole of Berk to extinction and finally the shame of causing his baby to lose a limb and not receiving the love and attention, all children require from their parents. He should have been there to watch Hiccup to guide him, to make cherish memories of childhood.

But instead neglected, ignored, cast aside and eventually disowned by his only family for doing the right thing. Stoick for the umpteenth time check his son and noticed his pale face becoming a light pink revealing more freckles upon his face. His breathing was not shallow bringing a small whistle from his nose. The burly man sitting on Hiccup's chair (much too small) gently rubbing a finger on his cheek.

It didn't occurred to him how massive his hands were when he touched his son's body. How one hand covered the left side of his face and hair. Another hand swallowing the thin tiny shoulders. The humiliation and betrayal Stoick felt that day seeing Hiccup protect his dragon made him feel so much rage that if he did physically assault the boy the damage would have been more grave than the red death. Because he had caused the harm. Some relief and gratitude eased his heart knowing that although he had a temper, he would never used physical violence towards Hiccup.

But knowing he could easily kill his child by the bare of his hands sent shiver down his spine. Many time Stoick just wanted to get through to his son's intelligent yet a bit of an air-head brain on how dangerous the world was and wanting to keep him safe. Using his fist as tactic instead of physical force the man tried to reason with his boy. However seeing his only child now sleeping in the small bed, he wonder how many times his frame had frightened him. Viking are not exactly the most gentle humans nor are they the sensitive type. Just people filled with little brains, brawn, strength and muscle. With emotions hidden away in the soul.

Sighing again Stoick bend down to kiss the cool forehead. "Don't worry son I will try harder. I am your father it's about time I became one". Hiccup squirmed not opening his eyes. He then turned on his back with his hand beside the auburn locks. The green top moved upwards revealing the side of his stomach. Small doses of bruises littered his son's side. The colour changing into a light tone purple some nearly invisible.

Stoick narrowed his eyes and frowned remembering when Gothi took off his shirt allowing him to see the burns the discoloured marks shaping all forms on the small, skinny body laying on the table. The despair of actually counting Hiccup's ribs was memorable. But what concerned him the most was the faded bruises he believed were not caused by the red death. They looked days possibly weeks old. As a chief he admitted his son was a target but as a father..well he now wanted to found out how much of an ignorance man he was by rejecting the fact his son needed help.

He lacked information and the only source again is Gobber. The burly viking wondered how much he has missed in his son's life if he always had to resort to his best friend. What kind of father need to speak to a childhood friend about their child? They should know everything. Stoick shook his head getting rid of the negative thought. He can still turn this around. Wrapping Hiccup back into a cocoon watching him snuggle in for warmth. He smiled sending his regards to Toothless. Making the last step when a knocked rammed the door. Opening it to see the person with all the answers Gobber. "Morning Stoick thought I pop by to see how the little nipper is doing". He chuckled walking inside the house.

Shutting the door Stoick sat down on his usual chair. "He is asleep. With difficulty though Valhalla knows that the boy has to put up a fight especially when keeping him in bed and taking the medicine". Grinning at his bearded friend "What can I say Stoick. Traits run in the family proves he is definitely yours". Stoick couldn't help but smile at the comment. They was so much alike that you wouldn't notice on the outside due to the lack of appearance.

The fire cackled lighting the living room showing a huge shadow illuminating Stoick's figure. "Gobber can you tell me the truth". He said sternly "about Hiccup". The father felt a bit insulted when the blonde man raised his eyebrow like he was surprised by such a question.

Not to feel intimidated Stoick elaborated. "You know very well that I haven't been a father to Hiccup. I may have turned a blind-eye but I'm not stupid nor clueless. I found bruises on Hiccup that look like fist marks and the fact that I hardly fed him just makes matter worse, but he seem to have lost more weight which I thought was impossible. I know nothing about my boy because I refused to acknowledge all details. Tell me Gobber about my child?".

Dumbfounded would have been the word Gobber expressed. The swirl of emotions in Stoick eyes as he spoke knowing that he had to come to another source to find out more information. It takes guts to say you have been more of a father than I. Taking a deep breath chocolate eyes stared into jade. "Do you remember a month ago when Hiccup came home with cuts and blood?". Stoick nodded he confronted his son asking what happened but the boy claimed he fell down a hill. He then berated the boy for being clumsy.

"Well before he came home I found him and took him back to forge. I knew his answer would be because he is a trouble magnet. But it lies deeper than that. Hiccup can not tell a lie Stoick. He tumbles and repeats his words, the face bright red. A high pitch voice matching the fast motion of his hands. However I learned a trick to get him talking".

Intrigued Stoick told him to press on. "I said I will tell your father". This only got the father confused. Why wouldn't Hiccup tell him what really happened? "His face widened in fright. He really did not want you to know that he was beaten by Snotlout and the twins then pushed down a hill". Gobber laughed slightly seeing the flabbergasted expression rarely showed on the man's face.

"Why if he told me I certainly would have done something about it!". A scowl planted the red-bearded man. He was fuming not because of the little fib his son made up but the fact his own cousin and nephew and those idiotic twins felt the nerve to punish someone who couldn't defend himself. That gave Stoick a startling thought. How long has this be going on for under my nose?.

"Ah Hiccup believed you wouldn't. The lad is weak enough as it is. He can't lift any weapons due to his limbs of straw. Not the fighting type either and too polite and kind. Adding everything up your son is a target for bullies". The chief clenched his hand realising that he was not as observant when it come to the little things.

"Hiccup said and I quote. Please don't tell dad he'll be mad at me and will hate me even more than he already does". You can't deny the shock in the widened pupils. "Hate him? I don't hate him, I mean I don't tell him I love him but..."he trailed rethinking what he just said.

Gobber nodded "Aye Hiccup didn't want to cause anymore trouble for you that's why he promise me not to tell you. But it about time you learn how to become a proper father Stoick". The bulk, muscle man rarely flinched but seeing the serious yet hard utterance on his childhood friend's face, it could bring a hardcore man to feel like a chastised child.

"As I said before you need to watch, look and listen. Being my apprentice I seemed to know more than you do. But honestly my friend it was never me he wanted. I would see Hiccup looking out the shop to see his father talking to the villagers having a normal conversation. His hand would reached out, mouth opening wanting to call you. But would always stop thinking his father wouldn't want to see him. He even asked me why couldn't he have a normal father/son talk".

If an arrow came and pierce his heart it would be now. Stoick cradled his head in his hand. "Oh Gobber what have I done? I love my boy very much but we are just so different I couldn't communicate with him. He wanted to prove that he is my son and I just blatantly ignored him. Toss him aside making him feel worthless and unwanted. To do the things with my father that I couldn't do with Hiccup just made everything complicated that I try to change him. A father should never change his child. My son is the desired boy I always dreamed of and I am very proud of him".

Gobber got up from the chair walking towards his chief putting a hand on his broad shoulder. "Hiccup must have felt the same Stoick. He wanted to be able to do all the vikings traditional with you just like Spitelout and Snotlout. But knowing he couldn't how do you think he felt? The only bonding you two had was fishing and even that didn't go a planned".

"That because you made him believe trolls exist" Stoick mumbled. Rolling his eyes at the remark the blacksmith carried on. "Look the point is there are many activities you could be doing. For example Hiccup could teach you how to train a dragon or even fly one?". Stoick saw the amusement in his friend's voice. Chuckling he got up aswell. "Don't get any ideas yet Gobber it hasn't been that long since we well..."

"Your right it isn't, but you don't want to be an old man who regrets not having a relationship with his boy right?". "Of course I don't!" he gasped. Gobber shrugged going towards the door. "Well there you go. Take this chance Stoick. He needs a father figure you are his parent after all. Think about what I said.

"When did you become so wise?" he stated crossing his arms but unlocked them when Gobber grabbed the door laughing. "That's because you have the smartest boy on the island as your son. You pick up a lot of interesting words. Well I best be off I see a line at the forge. My apprentice must return soon I'm starting to miss the chatterbox".

Waving goodbye before closing the door. Stoick returned to his seat hearing Gobber claim his son was a chatterbox. Another depression thought as the boy couldn't say a sentence without stuttering. Rubbing his face Stoick looked up at the thick splinted ceiling thinking of new ways to get his son to know that he truly loved him.

* * *

><p><strong>There are grammar errors because <strong>**I think I was losing the plot a bit. And its the same length as the 2nd chapter, which is good but next chapter will see. Either way hope like!**


	4. trust

Uni** can be such a pain! Stupid schedule too much work and no break! But I have good news I managed to create a spare part in my time to write another chapter!**

**It seems until my term finishes it will sporadic for I don't know when I can actually update. However for this evening I'll take a break from work.**

**Midnightsky0612 this is for you as your ask for another update!**

* * *

><p>Hiccup couldn't describe how he was feeling. Emotions flickered all over. Do you know why because he was finally allowed out of his bed! The fact he spent over a week being restrained from leaving the planks of wood and he agree is a miracle in itself! But now he was regaining his strength and the urge to leave the house for fresh winters air caused him to become more sarcastic and ranting to his father. Although he tried not to beg it was obvious on his freckle face.<p>

However there was a slight problem that he kind of miscalculated. How was the boy supposed to walk when half his foot is missing? Knowng that Gobber was working on a design, he tried to be patient but Hiccup is a viking and they have stubborn issues. Thankfully his dad got the message and believed it was time for his son to leave the house to prevent any disasters (in this case causing severe headaches due to frequent moaning) However Hiccup had not expected this.

He certainly didn't expect to be cradled by his father!

Instead of bringing in a cane for Hiccup to used or put him on Toothless's back. Stoick placed his son on the hips. The broad hand on his bottom for support. The teen's face flushed with embarrassment considering he was fifteen years old and not five! Despite finding it awkward and uncomfortable under his touch he couldn't deny the sudden warmth and affection from his dad.

Stoick placed his boy on the chair before going over to get his breakfast. "I want you to eat this first and then will go and see Gobber. It should be ready now". Hiccup felt the soft brush of his father's hand on the scalp. He didn't understand his father's actions. The chief rarely ever displayed emotion let alone contact on his son and now he is treating the tiny teen as a broken shard of glass! Hiccup has every right to be confused.

Swallowing the last piece of bread and giving the last fish to Toothless. The three strolled out the door, well more like a reptile and an enormous hairy viking holding his small delicate son from stepping a foot on the ground! Stoick could see the stares from the villages and the way Hiccup buried his face to try and hide in the mighty fur. He ignored his people walking towards the forge.

He heard a squeak from the Hiccup and turned to see Astrid and the gang dumbstruck by the scene. It must be a site to see their viking chief holding his boy like a baby. But the boy couldn't walk yet so this is the best solution right? Stoick grinned at the group before disappearing inside.

Amusement appeared on the blacksmith's face seeing the sight of father and son. "Well I see the rumors are true". Stoick rolled his eyes putting his son gently down on a stool. His stick to the side like glue nightfury sat down next to him.

"What? Is it wrong for a man to carry his child?" If the father was looking in Hiccup's direction he would have seen the face shot up surprise by the statement. Gobber noticed. "No of course not. It just something you never done since he was a babe. But how else was Hiccup supposed to get here?" The two adults heard a huff turning to see Toothless looking at his back.

Gobber chuckled shaking his head. "So how is our little hero?" Stoick felt the sting of jealousy as Hiccup spoke to the man with a cheerful sound. His green orbs shined as he grinned sarcastically pointing to his stump. The father hoped that one day soon his child will be as lively and secure around him.

The blonde ruffled the boy's head before going towards the back room to get his present. "So what do you think?" Hiccup stared at the metal prosthetic leg. He admired and awe the quality and detail Gobber put into the making as he understood the loss of missing a limb. Jade eyes widened and brighten at the effort as he traced a hand over the cold surface.

"Wow Gobber this is" The uncle figure just grinned running a hand over his bald head. "I also added a Hiccup flare. You think it will suit the master of weaponry?" This caught Stoick's attention.

"Master of weaponry?" The father saw his son feeling self-conscious. Gobber being as blunt and not always noticing when tension builds continued. "Yep you really think I am the one who built every weapon to fight against the once evil beasts". Toothless who was laying down growled softly being referred to as a beast but calm down immediately feeling the warmth of Hiccup's hand on his snout.

The blacksmith couldn't praise Hiccup's hard work because the boy didn't want the attention. Plus he thought nobody would believe him anyway. But seriously Gobber knew that if it wasn't for Hiccup's talent they would be defenseless. He could only do so much but his apprentice had a gift, a wonderful creative brain that helped saved them many times. It is time his nephew got the appreciation and recognition he deserved.

"Who do you think made you that sword because I certainly didn't" he said pointing a finger at Stoick's belt which held the sword on his right side. The burly chief was startled believing Gobber had for he was given the sword three years ago on his birthday and still in perfect condition making it one of his favourites.

Turning his head the blonde moustache swaying as he nodded to Hiccup whose face was crimson red. He decided to hide his face in Toothless neck not liking the attention he was receving. "A small eleven year old boy with tiny hands who couldn't lift anything other than a knife. Not to mention his hand wouldn't even fit round my thumb but managed to build, design and produce to his stubborn boar-headed father a gift for his birthday".

Stoick just stood with his mouth open seeing his reflection in the sword. The one made by his child at such a young age. He couldn't find the word for such talent. Stoick knew his son was a quick thinker and had a knack for the forge straightaway. But to see his son put so much attempt into making something for his dad just placed a heavy weight on his heart. Hiccup saw his father slouched and despite hearing what Gobber said he dread his father was embarrassed, disappointed that it was him.

Hiccup felt his breath quicken. The teen then gasped falling forward. "Hiccup!" Stoick exclaimed grabbing his son putting a hand under his legs pulling the boy to his chest. He felt the deep breath of his son struggling to consume air. "Shh son calm down for me. Take slow steady breaths for me ok".

Hiccup try to calm but his pulse was racing feeling slightly faint. He started to whimper in his dad's shoulder. Wasting no time Stoick bid Gobber goodbye and ran back to the house with Toothless in front. The vikings all murmured wondering what had happened but he disregarded them. His small child was his top priority.

Taking large strides up the stairs he gently released Hiccup on the bed whose eyes were squeezed shut. Toothless crooned licking his rider's flush face. His hatchling smiled leaning towards his best friend, his body now calming down from the episode. Stoick just watch the scene with anguish. He was supposed to comfort his son but the trust between them is still broken.

"Hiccup?" Alarmed by his father's voice Hiccup kept his eyes on Toothless. Stoick sighed. How can he gain his boy's trust when he was one who destroyed it. Albeit right now Stoick doesn't know what he has done to cause that small outburst. "Son please talk to me. So I can help you".

A frighten expression in the forest green eyes was enough to dishearten the large viking. No child should be afraid of their parent. "It-It's nothing dad I just felt a little faint that's all". Stoick grabbed Hiccup's face lightly making his little boy stared into his own pleading eyes. "Please son, tell me what I did wrong. I know I upset you".

Just like before the eyes search everywhere expect his father, his body stiffen and the breathing began to hitched. Moving his stubby hands to engulf the boy's cheeks, he circled with his huge thumb. "I am not mad at you Hiccup. You didn't do anything to make me think that. Please don't be afraid".

This made the pure watery forest eyes gaze into his own light green eyes. Small rivers of tears flow down Hiccup's face, like his name he began to hiccup. "I'm sorry". Shushing his son by kissing his forehead he lifted the tiny boy on to the muscle lap. Smoothing his child by rocking him.

"Oh Hiccup what in Odin are you sorry for?" Hiccup sniffed wiping his blotchy face on his sleeve. "You-you are embarrassed right?". Bewilderment was clear with his mouth wide open moving his fiery beard. "Embarrassed? No Hiccup whatever made you think that?". This only made the situation worse as Hiccup buried himself in the thick beard.

"You are ashamed that I made you that sword right?" The gasp burst from his throat. Lifting up his son's head only to see discouragement. "No of course not! I admit I was shocked but I just-" He sighed running a hand up and down the auburn hair. Again he felt the child leaned into his touch. "I simply didn't realise my boy had incredible talent. All this time I thought it was Gobber. Why didn't you tell me Hiccup?"

He simply shrugged "I didn't think you would believe me and that I was taking all of Gobber's credit". Hiccup tried to calm down but he felt his body aching from the pain. "It was my first time making a bigger weapon and with your birthday coming up I wanted to establish something special, just to prove that I am not useless. I wanted to admit myself to you that it was from me but being only eleven, I was terrified you would be angry and call me a liar. So I said to Gobber that he should get all the credit. But I-".

"I really wanted surprise you dad. I wanted to make you proud!" He burst into tears sounds bawling from his mouth. Wrapping his tiny arms around himself for protection he tried to escape Stoick arms. But the brawn arms tighten a hand clutching the hair pressing the face into the side of his neck. And another circled around his bottom.

"It's alright my boy shhh. Oh Hiccup I am so sorry. For years you tried to prove your worth and all I did was reject you, criticize you. Yet you still carried on trying to make me impressed. Under my large frame my baby grow into a fine young boy who is everything a man wishes. I am so very lucky to have a child such as you".

Hiccup moved his head to stare at his father. His little chubby face amazed and astonish by the words. "You are one-hundred percent mine Hiccup. I am a foolish father for making you suffer for fifteen years but I do love you very much". His eyes widened then they nodded understanding that his father does care about him.

A yawn escaped his mouth. Hiccup moved his left leg into a better position, pressing his face back into Stoick's neck. The small serene breathing showing his little child snuggling into his chest. He kept his arms round when Toothless bumped his leg. In his mouth was a blanket. Thanking the dragon he folded it around Hiccup who began to disappear leaving only specks of hair surrounded by massive locks of red.

He sung a small rhythm a few words he would sing to Hiccup when just a toddler to help him sleep. It was obvious the father had a long way to go for his only child to show complete trust in him. He nearly lose his entire family and it will not happen again. Like Gobber said. It is time to be a father.

* * *

><p><strong>I was supposed to upload this yesterday but took longer than it should. It felt like I had written two different plots, but after reading again and again I think it suits...However ill leave it up to you guys! <strong>


	5. astrid

**Sorry! It's been a hectic week for me that why I didn't update sooner... I just want to say that I have seen big hero 6 and i loved it!**

**Maybe i'll write a one-shot or story about the brothers sooo adorable...but don't worry i won't forget about this story...so please enjoy!**

* * *

><p>Hiccup couldn't hide the frustration. Albeit it was obvious with the arms crossing over his chest and a scowl mixed with a pout on his lips. Due to the panic episode yesterday Stoick made his son stay inside the house for another day. Hint he didn't say stay in bed which brought some relief to the boy, however the slight irritation on the fact he wasn't allowed outside. Not even to sit on the step!<p>

"Dad I am fine really" Hiccup said sitting in his father's gigantic tree-trunk chair with a blanket covering his lap. Toothless sitting beside Hiccup his expression similar to the teen. It has been a while since the reptile had gone to spread his wings and hoped today was the day but apparently not. But without human speech it was a no win situation so decided to keep an eye to make sure Hiccup behaved himself. (Which the dragon knows is not an easy task)

Stoick emerged from the kitchen towards his son. He sighed understanding that his boy wanted to leave and without a doubt go flying but you can't blame the burly man for being paranoid. His child only lost his leg a week ago and now had a panic attack which resulted in tears filled with heart-wrenching rejection. And the fact he has always been overprotective of his son.

He brushed a hand across Hiccup's forehead moving his bang to the side. "I know Hiccup but you have not one-hundred percent recovered. After what happened yesterday I worry something will happened to you when flying with Toothless. I want to make sure my son is alright before stepping outside again".

Hiccup looked down at his lap. He understood his father, however the thought of staying inside for another day was at breaking point. He is an accidental-prone after all sitting down for long periods is not his style and he has done enough of it!

"Tell you what I'll make you a deal" Hiccup saw the chance wondering what his dad was suggesting. "You stay inside for one more day and I'll let you have a few hours tomorrow".

Hiccup smiled at Toothless who ears shot up hearing the news. Expect Stoick didn't finish his sentence. "On the condition you do not go flying. Tomorrow is to stretch your muscles not to go zooming around Berk causing your father to have his own panic attack agree?"

Hiccup observed his father posture. He wasn't demanding an answer like before. His body was slightly slouched, his arms to the side. His expression held no anger nor the hardness. He was simply standing there patiently. The teen felt reassurance that his father wasn't making this conversation one-sided.

"Ok dad I'll be on my best behaviour today" His small chest puffed out with determination his voice.

Stoick raised his bushy eyebrow then grinned ruffling the chestnut hair. "That's my boy"

Hearing a knock at the door Stoick walked to open it. On the landing was Astrid. "Hi chief is Hiccup feeling well to come out?" she said.

Stoick did not know much about the young valkyrie. Expect she was a splendid warrior who was literally the best out of the teens. So naturally it came as a shock when she befriended his beanpole son and wanted to protect the dragons. And judging by the sloppy kiss she planted on Hiccup in view of the village, there is more to their relationship that he has just distinguish.

Hiccup saw Astrid began to stutter. "H-hi A-Astrid what a-re you doing here?" Rubbing the back of head a blush blooming on the freckle face. The girl just crossing her arms in amusement.

"Well I came to see if the chief needed any help with you considering you can't keep still for like a second. Perhaps I should make Toothless and Stormfly sit on you?" She said with a humourous voice pointing to her deadly nadder tilting her head squawking.

Hiccup shook his head then shakes his finger at Astrid. "Astrid you can see that my body has not fully recuperated yet. And you want me to develop more injuries by being squash by two severely weighed tonne dragons shame on you".

A crimson blush began to form on the female blonde that she walked inside the house and punches the boy's shoulder. "Ow! Why do you always result to violence?".

"Because right now you are an easy target plus it's just my way of showing I care" she smirked at the boy rubbing his now bruised shoulder. "Will I think another way would be more approachable. My solid muscles can only take so much abuse".

In his forty-six years of living Stoick the vast has never been invisible. With his bright fiery manes. His impressive figure towering over most of his people. The famous glare causing outsiders to quaver in fear. Some even faint! But in front of these two children its like he has been erased from standing at the door!

"Ahem?" he said making them jump.

"Oh dad I-I forgot you was there haha" said the boy embarrassed at the fact his father was watching him and Astrid flirt!

Shaking his head the man chuckled. "Yes I can see why son. Astrid since your already here why don't you babysit. Because I know very well even with one leg he will be on Toothless before I call out dragons". Hiccup huffed mumbling that he doesn't need to be looked after.

"Oh and son?" Hiccup saw his dad's head between the frame and closing door. "You may be fourteen but don't do anything rash. At least not until you two are marriage".

Stoick smirked shutting it quickly hearing the ranting of outburst from the teens.

Hiccup's hand support his head feeling the heat radiating around his face. Of all the things to say his father just had to make their situation worse. Not counting that Astrid can not leave until he returns!

"I am sorry about that. I didn't think he would blurt out something so..." "Ridiculous?" Hiccup saw Astrid stare at the wall but even from this view, her blush was deep which complemented her rich pure blonde hair. He also took in her pose, the usual arms folded trying to act strong and not affected by the atmosphere. The lips beginning to be chewed on becoming a little red. Hiccup found the table interesting erasing the dirty thoughts when seeing his first and only childhood crush.

"Yeah it ridiculous" Few seconds of silence before Astrid turned and gestured to his leg. "I thought you was supposed to get your leg yesterday. Isn't that the reason your father carried you?" She had to admit the gangly viking was somewhat adorable hiding his face in Toothless's neck.

"Oh please don't remind me of that. I don't what's worse, that he can lift me up with one hand by my clothes or hold me on his hip like a small child who by the way is actually fourteen!".

She laughed slightly scratching the side of Toothless's ear. He starting purring nudging her for more. "He's only doing this as you nearly died and lost a leg in the process".

"Why thank you Astrid for summing that up" he said deadpan. The rolled of his eyes showed he wasn't offended. Moving away from the nightfury to sit on a chair opposite Hiccup. "And beside you can't blame the man for trying to reconnect with his child. He does care about you Hiccup".

The heir frowned. Their relationship was no secret. Everyone in the village could hear the shouts and screams that echoed possibly through the night. The coldness conflicted between them that other tribes would be shock to found them father and son. Well his actual village were dumbstruck on why such a powerful brute of a man helped give birth to a child the runt and weakest of the village.

For years Hiccup truly believed his father wanted another son. Which is why he always did his best despite the brutal taunting and physical pain at being useless. Giving up was not an option. Too bad he had to befriend a dragon. Save his village and have a metal limb for his father to see reason.

Rubbing his reptile's head. _"Well the former one I'm glad it happened"._

"Hiccup?" said Astrid. Lost in a trail of thought he replied "It's nothing Astrid. So how is Berk?"

She shrugged. "Oh not much. Dragons in peace with vikings. Fishlegs playing the toss the sheep with Meatlug. Snotlout being set on fire by Hookfang. And the twins well let just say double the trouble with Barf and Belch". Hiccup winced but rather thankful that the brother and sister will get his father's rage.

Wait a minute? "Meatlug, Hookfang, Barf and Belch?" he said raising his eyebrow. "Oh yeah I guess I didn't tell you we named our dragons" she said teasingly.

"I'm just amazed you thought of names already it has only been a week after all. So what did you name yours?" He said looking out the window to see the beautiful colourful nadder sleeping against the house not leaving her rider.

"Stormfly" He nodded thinking the name suits well. "Good choice kind of reminds me of you".

"And what is that supposed to mean?" she said her blue eyes narrowed threateningly at the assumption. Hiccup started waving his hands back and forth. "No I didn't mean it like that. Deadly Nadders are loyal, cunning and quite fast. And the name is a perfect fit for her rider who also has these qualities".

Astrid felt the crimson creeping back on to her face. Instead of turning around she reacted by punching the same shoulder. "Ow! Ok what did I do now?"

"Again I felt like it! And this!" Hiccup brung his hands up for defense when something soft touched his lips. "Is for being you".

Staring into her bright cerulean eyes. Full of warmth and moist, he didn't no couldn't look away. He wanted this moment to stay longer.

"Alright I'll sort it out later". The opening of the door sprung the two teens apart. Stoick was baffled seeing his son hands hiding his face and Astrid resting her head on the table.

"Am I interrupting something?". Startled when the girl got up and quickly strolled towards him. "No sir everything is fine. I'll be leaving now Stormfly wants to go flying".

Stoick watched the girl ran out the door and jumped on her dragon. Not once did the redness leave her face.

The bearded man shut the door walking to his son who now has a lopsided gummy smile with bright red cheeks. "Son is there something you want to tell me?"

Feeling light-headed Hiccup shook his head. "No dad I'm alright just...happy I guess". He pressed a hand on his lips falling back into a pleasant trance.

Stoick decided he didn't want to know what happen and hopes his son will come to him for advice in the future. A small yawn reach his ears which was then slapped on by a hand.

"I think someone is sleepy. Perhaps a nap is in order". Predictable that Stoick would have a whiney teenager. "Dad! I'm not tired and it only one o'clock!"

Hiccup gave up when his father pick him up with an arm on his bottom and a face full of braided hair. Walking up the stairs to his room he placed the child gently on the bed bringing the blanket up to his chin. Pushing the brown bangs from his face he kissed his temple.

"I love you Hiccup, you do know that right?" The genuine care seen in his father's eyes made Hiccup's heart flutter. "Yeah dad I do. I love you as well". Closing his eyelids feeling another peck on his forehead.

The weight of his pet dragon making an extra blanket brought the boy into dreamy slumber.

* * *

><p><strong>Grammar issues here sorry about that! Hope you like it just a little scene between hiccup and astrid <strong>


	6. nightmare

**Everyone I am sorry for being late in updating! Uni is becoming a stressful time but luckily I finish next week on the 12th for christmas! So after this chapter please wait until then and ill hopefully update more...**

**What I was going to write change to a Hiccup nightmare because I thought this is the right time to add one in.**

**well anyway please enjoy!**

* * *

><p>The dreamy sleep was an understatement. For it was anything but. Toothless recognized the symptoms when his brother curled up into a ball. The whimper that reached his ears through the shaking hands covering the pale, sweaty face.<p>

The dragon crooned softly his large scaly head pressing against Hiccup trying to grab his attention. The boy didn't give notice, just squeeze his eyes and grabbed his hair not flinching at the scalp being pulled.

Hiccup was stuck in memories of childhood. Dark memories that linger in his heart flashing over and over.

The cruel words from the villagers, tormenting and taunting him.

_Can't believe he is the son of Stoick the Vast. I mean look at him!_

_He going to be our next chief? You must be kidding! He's clumsy, can't lift a sword and not even viking material!_

_I'm surprised Stoick even kept this kid!_

Then came the generation of kids his own age. The ones who should be his friends but came rejection being small and different. Multiple beatings leading him to an empty house with no emotion support from his parent.

_Your pathetic I can't believe we are even related!_

_Do you really think your dad cares about you? He would be glad to see you gone!_

_Hiccup the useless!_

Toothless was becoming desperate when the pillow became a dark grey as Hiccup's tears began to roll down his face. He tried to lick away the tears but more kept coming. Not knowing what to do the reptile went to the next source. The father.

He jumped out the door and literally missed the stairs taking huge step towards the chief's room. The bulky man was snoring so loud it probably echoed around the island. But the heavy weight and amount of sloppy tongue alerted the man to push the dragon away.

"Toothless what are you doing?" He said still groggy from sleep.

The nightfury let out a bark pulling on Stoick's fur towards the door. Registering what was happening the man let Toothless lead him to the stairs where they then ran up and saw Hiccup tossing and twitching. The tears which were silence now bawling.

"Hiccup!"

Stoick ran to his son's side and then was placed with a dilemma. He knew his son had nightmares when he was small but he always made him go back to bed alone. Stating it was something he had to learn to deal with and be a man. Despite the fact his boy was only six years old.

His heart stabbed with guilt not knowing how to exactly calm down his son who was hiccupping through the salty tears damping his bright red cheeks. Stroking the clammy locks he whispered to his child.

"Shhh Hiccup I'm here. Your safe son". He sighed in relief when Hiccup calmed down. His body stopped shaking, his harsh breathing slowly back to rhythm. He then opened his emerald eyes to see his dad smiling gently at him.

"You were having a nightmare Hiccup. But it alright I'll take care of you" Figuring those words would put his son at ease created the opposite. Stoick's eyes widened as the teen gasped moving towards the end of the bed near Toothless.

"Hiccup? Son?"

Moving his hand caused Hiccup to shrink. His tiny hands trying to protect his body from harm. Toothless wanted to comfort his suffering hatchling but could only watch as Hiccup began quivering burying himself in the bed.

His mind displaying the wicked thoughts changing into a silhouette of a mountain man staring down with cold and calculating eyes. His breathing sharpened, the heart pumping faster feeling the angst swirling around the his father's words.

_You're not a viking._

_You are not my son._

Hiccup allowed his body to surrender. The pain, the wounded memories finally taking a toll letting the tears dripped down his chin, his hands on to the wooden bed. Stoick listen to the weeping sound coming from his boy who was choking trying to utter some words.

"I-I'm s-sorry dad. I- didn't m-mean to wake y-you. I-I know you s-said c-crying is for the w-weak. But i-it hurts".

Stoick's heart had broken seeing Hiccup remove his hands revealing timid eyes. His frightened boy cuddled up to his friend for protection. As well as digging himself in the covers.

"I do try d-dad honest. I t-try so h-hard to be l-like you, I d-didn't mean to b-be born d-different. I w-want to b-be your s-son. But I'm n-not strong. I d-don't have m-muscle or the s-strength. I-Im a r-runt".

A gasped escaped the bulky viking's mouth. Stoick knew his son was incapable of holding any weapon but to consider his son useless? No that wasn't right at all. He saw Hiccup had the intelligent in the forge Gobber spoke about the lanky teen's achievements many times. And announced that his axe was constructed by a child who wasn't even up to his waist!

He saw quality in his son. So why did he always censure him? Rebuke him for doing his best to stabilze a better future for his village. Adults can be extremely half-witted and injudicious when something is seen as abnormal. And his only boy got the blunt of the force. Stoick certainly did not believe Hiccup was a runt.

Anger filled his body. It is a common traditional to name the runt a Hiccup but he and Valka named him for an entirely separated reason.

Hearing the snivel brought his attention back as Hiccup rubbed his nose stopping the now dry tears upon his red damp face.

"T-there are t-times w-when I d-didn't think you c-cared about m-me. Nor l-loved me because I t-tried to tell you I w-was b-being bullied and you i-ignore it". Hiccup felt his eyes watering so he wiped them.

Stoick recalled the time he saw the bruises a few days ago on Hiccup body. They looked days old and yet still fresh enough to show a fist. He clenched his own fists realising painstakingly this is not the first time his son has been resorted to a punching-bag. But as always disregarded it as a sign his son needed to bulk up.

Hiccup winced as his father came closer. Stoick ignored the sting in his chest as his strong arms pick up Hiccup's skinny frame placing him on his lap as he got on the bed half his size.

Feeling the rough hand caress through his auburn locks. Hiccup closed his eyes the warmth from his father, which three-quarters of his childhood had been declined from. The tenderness and the kindness making his mind vanish the evil showing that he is loved.

"Hiccup please look at me"

Timorous eyes met Stoick. How many times will his heart-throb seeing his child afraid of him?

Rubbing away the tears stuck on his cheeks and kissing his forehead. "You are definitely mine Hiccup. The boy whose father is considered a great leader but a lousy father. Our relationship is going to mend, we will be a family I promise. But first you have to tell me about the nightmare".

The boy stiffened, his eyes dancing away from his dad to Toothless sitting near his left. The jade orbs show understanding and sympathetically bumped heads with Hiccup. He smiled knowing his best friend is supporting him.

Hiccup hesitated. He mouth ready the burst all his emotions to his father but thinks it isn't neccessary. His dad has enough to worry about than what happened to him in the past. But he wants a real relationship with his dad, so this is a good place to start right?

Noticing the tension Stoick tilted the boy's chin. "I promise you Hiccup. I will try my best and listen to you. I will not allowed the same catastrophy to happen again. Please trust me".

Widened green eyes and a deep breath answer his question. "I w-was called many n-names dad. Y-you got angry at m-me for being in the forest but i-it was more s-safe there than the v-village".

Stoick tighten his hold circling his back as Hiccup grasp his beard. "They w-wondered how I c-could be the chief s-son. And w-why did you k-keep me". Hiccup started to sniffle trying to keep control of his emotions. But his powerful mind opened the memories letting the boy's eyes become moist.

"I was hurt by them dad. S-Snotlout h-hates the fact we are related and they said it w-would have been b-better if I d-disappear for it would m-make you happy. I d-don't want to leave d-dad please d-don't send me away!".

Hiccupping as he buried himself in his father's chest. The need for protection brought the small body to shudder as tears escape again hiding his voice in the red, unruly beard.

Stoick was shocked. No more than shocked, he was enraged. Where was he in all of this? Why didn't he put a stop to the villagers for treating his son like he was from outcast island! Oh yeah he remembers. Because he hardly there.

Always seeking out the nest, spending days or weeks on the sea. And back on Berk continue spending his time doing the same daily routine which he discovered had not included his son. Rather eat in the great hall with other men than have a dinner with his little boy all alone inside a cold, practically deserted house.

Stoick rocked Hiccup back and front. A person who is so generous, heart-warming. Who holds forgiveness and kindness for his own people after all the agony everyone had put him through. Rivers of tears sliding down his face through the moustache. He judged his son badly, they all did. And is truly thanking odin for giving him another chance.

"I love you Hiccup. This is your home where I will shelter you with affection that I haven't given you emotionally or phyically. A new beginning for us and I am going to keep repeating until it comes true".

Hiccup felt water on his head and wiped away his dad's tears. "I know dad. I want to start over as well but it's not easy to forget".

You can forgive but to forget a whole new scenerio. The bad overpowered the good Stoick knows what he has to accomplish. Planting soft lips on his hair Stoick shifted his son so his small head laid on his shoulder.

Hiccup yawned his face hiding inside his father's beard. "My boy I have caused you too much pain but I will make it a thing of the past. I promise you with my heart and soul you will never ever be alone again".

A bumped to his elbow forgetting about a fiery dragon who looked annoyed at the fact he wasn't a part of the team. "I mean the two of us will never leave you alone again".

Nodding in satifiaction Toothless laid his head on Stoick thick-thigh watching his human. Figuring he won't be moving for a while he just listen to his ony child breathing steadily indicating he was secure in his father arms.

* * *

><p><strong>I probably added unnecessary detail but yeah I<strong>** like this chapter of poor hiccup being treated like he is apart of alvin squad! tell me what did you guys think!**


	7. promise failed

**Chapter 7 everyone! Hiccup is finally ready to leave the house (without his over-protective father) and of course hiccup following orders is like snotlout falling for ruffnut (albeit that could happen) anyway enjoy!**

* * *

><p>A bright shine coming through the window woke Stoick from his slumber. He was quite shock when he discovered it was early morning. <em>"Had I really slept that long?". <em>Feeling his chin being tickled by hair he looked down to see his son still dozing.

A pang of guilt knowing he had to wake Hiccup but as always duties call. "Son time to wake up" Drowsy emerald eyes opened staring up at Stoick as the teen yawned rubbing away the sleep.

"Hey dad is it morning already?" he said still dazed. The man laughed smoothing down the messy locks of hair. "Yes it is and I'm afraid I need to get up and take the usual patrol around the village".

Hiccup nodded removing the blankets. "Ok dad I'll get up now" but he gasp as his father's arms wrapped around his body picking him up towards the kitchen. Toothless was stretching his large body, mouth wide open showing his retractable teeth as he followed them.

Hiccup felt the blush upon his cheeks still not used to his father now being overly affectionate. "First it time to eat and then I will let you spend the day outside". Stoick said grabbing two cups and pouring the yak milk while holding his toothpick son.

The boy eyes widened remembering what his father said yesterday. "You really mean it? I hope you do because my poor brain is hyperactive enough as it is thinking of ways to commence my boredom". Taking it as a hint Stoick only shook his head.

"Yes you have enough knowledge in your brain son. Odin knows you don't need anymore". Walking towards the table he placed Hiccup on his chair and handed him the yak milk. "Drink this and have some bread before you leave". Stoick went back to the kitchen a carved a loaf of bread for his son and himself.

Hiccup watched his father sit down eating his bread. No conversation between them just pure silence. A pleasant, warm silence that Hiccup always wanted. Gulping down the milk Stoick got up looking at his son.

"Remember to take it easy son. You haven't fully healed yet. And please no flying I don't want my boy injured again". Hiccup discovered there was no sharpness in his tone. But genuine and heartfelt. "Don't worry dad ill be fine, trust me".

Stoick did trust his teenage boy but he also had the tendency to disregard the rules lay out for him. "Alright I believe you. Toothless stay on the ground, I mean it".

The reptile groaned silently wishing to spread his wings over the horizon but he knew his hatchling was not ready yet.

With a last nod Stoick left his son to began his role as chief. Thankfully Gobber came round when Hiccup was sleeping (before the nightmare) and gave Stoick his metal leg. Gobber definitely got his size right albeit he managed to fit it in easily. He could still feel the tingling pain of having to move his stump causing him to wince slightly.

Toothless sniffed the prosthetic before licking the side of Hiccup's face. "Eww bud! I'm fine really just another thing that has become apart of my life". He leaned on his scaly friend taking a step forward.

Hiccup was glad his father wasn't here to see him stumbling as Toothless caught him. "Ok let's go" Taking a breath Hiccup held on the Toothless neck as they opened the door and emerged outside in the open air.

"Finally" He said as they made it slowly down the thick steps towards the village. The vikings he passed by were...friendly. Some said his name, others waved and even gave him a pat on the back asking how he was. It was like being stuck in a dream except it was real. Hiccup is now generally accepted by the village.

While that maybe the case. The abuse, a victimize child who was ridiculed, scorn by his people for they thought him futile still lingers in his heart. Hiccup is a very forgiving person but can he simply forget the pain they inflicted on him? No its like an open wound that will heal with progress but leaves a scar for remembrance.

The squeaking sound of his new leg as they made it to the dragon arena. He heard talking as he walked through the gate to see the twins, Fishlegs and Astrid with their dragons. "Well, well look who finally came out of the cave" said Tuffnut.

Ruffnut snickered as he was elbowed by Astrid. "Are you sure you're ok because it looks like you can't even walk straight" she said crossing her arms. She was right. Hiccup had both hands on Toothless, his face cringing when he moved his prosthetic now off the ground placing weight on his right foot.

"For now yeah only because I haven't use my new...foot yet. Don't worry I'll be fine" Astrid raised her eyebrow but didn't comment.

Hiccup looked around noticing someone missing. "Where is Snotlout?" Fishlegs answered after petting Meatlug. "He went flying with Hookfang...well more like Hookfang taking him for a ride". Just as he finished his sentence the viking himself came through the gate yelping as the nightmare was about to set his butt on fire.

"Hookfang" Snotlout gritted. He jumped off as the dragon snorted going over towards the others. "So guys what I miss?" Seeing Hiccup he paused before grinning at the boy. "You finally showed up huh? Thought you would be stuck inside for another week. But it good you're here we began to worry".

Flabbergasted, amazed, startled that his cousin was...concerned about his well-being. _Well this is extremely bizarre and a little frightening. _Hiccup didn't think that nice was in his vocabulary. Wether Snotlout was trying to make amends he didn't know and even though he wasn't resentful for what his cousin had conflicted on him. Hiccup can't pardon away dark memories so quickly.

Reaching a hand to rub his neck. "Yeah well...I made a promise to stay on the ground so here I am". Snotlout noted the none eye-contact as Hiccup was stroking Toothless. He clenched his hands into a fist. His eyes showing emotion that he has experienced over the last week. Guilt.

Guilty wasn't even the word more like conscience-stricken, remorseful for what he has done. Back then Snotlout never concede the idea that he was simply abusing his own kin. Brought up by a man who say rest is for the weak can cause a great impact on you. He was also taught that strength is everything and seeing Hiccup not only a runt but the next chief can create a lot of anger and hatred.

But now Snotlout has become perceive of what he has committed: by causing severe misfortune on the boy. For the first time in his life he is determined to change his ways and repair a friendship that he ruined.

Astrid broke away the tension by clapping her hands. "Right so what are the plans for today guys?"

"Oh I know how about flying!" shouted Tuffnut waving his arms. Ruffnut just stared at her brother while the others rolled their eyes.

"Ah Tuffnut didn't you just hear what Hiccup said no flying muttonhead" Snotlout exclaimed.

The blonde shrugged. "He said he couldn't go but I want to go flying with barf and belch because I'm bored!".

"Well if you want to go then will stay here with Hiccup" replied Astrid seeing the twins now sitting on the dragon's necks.

"Actually aside from Snotlout have you guys been able to take your dragon out for a spin?" Fishleg shook his head. "No we haven't but it's ok we can stay with you for company".

Hiccup raised his hand saying "No I want you guys to go. Toothless has been bugging me for a while but I promise dad I wouldn't. So you lot have fun I'll spend time at the cove".

"The cove? Where you first met Toothless?" said Snotlout trying to engage conversation. This time Hiccup looked at his cousin. "Yep that is where our friendship bonded right bud?" Toothless bumped his human, his green orbs shining with happiness.

"Are you sure Hiccup. I don't you on your own. You still injured" said Astrid reaching a hand on Hiccup's shoulder.

"You are forgetting Astrid I'm not alone I have Toothless with me. See you guys later". Hiccup walked out the arena towards the forest.

The forest had always been his favourite place. The trees didn't judge him, the grass didn't make fun of him for being clumsy. The whirling breeze eased his heart for he felt safer than back in the village. And it is how he met his best friend a dragon named Toothless.

Hiccup was about the climb on the rocks to get down inside the cove when Toothless grabbed him and jumped landing near the river.

"Ah bud thanks for that. Knowing me I might have fallen down". Not amused the reptile pushed Hiccup making him fall on his butt.

"Toothless you scaly lizard!" A lick to the face was his response. "You love to wipe the saliva on me don't you bud".

They both sat in the cove resting their bodies and listening to their surroundings. _I feel so calm every time I'm here._ He wished he could be this content inside his own home but fifteen years of loneliness, isolation and coldness securing every corner can't be erased in a week. However he can bluntly see his father reaching out to connect with him again. That satisfied him enough.

Hiccup heard a groan and saw his fellow riders flew over the cove and out towards the ocean. The eager and impatience in Toothless eyes. The way his front paws moved forward, his wings and tail shifting ready for action.

Putting a hand on his wet nose. "I do as well bud but I promised". Hiccup said weakly feeling the attempt as he looked up at the rare blue sky with thin white clouds spreading but not overpowering. Hiccup moaned knowing these day are infrequent. Who knows when the next time the sun will radiate over Berk.

Attempting...sooo attempting.

Placing a hand to cover his face he saw between his fingers Toothless staring at him and nodding towards the sky. "I don't know bud. Dad will defiantly not trust me again". Hiccup failed as his nightfury widened his eyes pleading. Crooning, bumping him before turning around signalling Hiccup to get on his back.

Sighing Hiccup agreed climbing on his back. "Alright bud first will take it slow". Not wanting his rider to change his mind Toothless spread his wings as Hiccup clipped his prosthetic to connect with his tail. The dragon then flew up out the forest and glided smoothly across the horizon.

Hiccup then shifted his foot so the tail-fin allowed Toothless to glide higher reaching just under the clouds. The boy smiled at scenery. To him it was exhilarating, breath-taking. He felt free.

"Thank you bud! I know I shouldn't have but I really missed this". Toothless gave him a gummy smile as he turned to the right and flew down to land on a pillar.

"I kind of hope the others don't find me after I said-" "Hiccup?" And speak of the devil, Hiccup saw Astrid stroll next to him on her deadly nadder Stormfly

Crossing her arms she said "So you either got your father's permission or you decided to go behind his back and venture off?" She grinned seeing him rubbing his neck a light blush upon his face embarrassed. "Well its...one of those".

Shaking her head "Never mind now your up here you might as well take another spin before heading home. You don't want your father to worry".

Hiccup was about to reply when the other 3 riders emerged in. "See I told you he wouldn't stay still for long. I know my cousin" announced Snotlout.

Hiccup felt a sting in his heart at Snotlout words. He didn't think the boy knew anything about him aside throwing punches. He wouldn't really sure what to make of this different personality.

"Of course you do" he whispered bitterly.

His negative thoughts discarded when the twins suggested a race. "We fly back to Berk and see who is the winner". Tuffnut stated pointing a finger at the island.

"Oh a challenge I'm in!" shouted Snotlout raising his fist. Hookfang showing his teeth like he was grinning.

"Hold on a minute guys Hiccup still hasn't fully recovered, it wouldn't be fair. Why don't you guys go ahead and I'll stay behind". Said Astrid but Snotlout who can be quite obnoxious disregarded her words.

"Bla, bla Hiccup will be fine. Toothless will take care of him and besides I know he will never back down from a dare right cousin?".

Left in a predicament. Hiccup did not want to sound weak by saying no. He finally has the chance to prove Snotlout and the other members what he can do. To prove he is not a runt.

"Alright Snotlout I'm in".

Astrid opened her mouth but closed it seeing the determination and surprisingly a backbone. She knew that her words would not stop him.

"Ok everyone you all know where the cove is. Ready set go!". At once the riders zoomed from the pillar diving, swirling around other pillars to reach the forest.

Hiccup change gear to dive under a twin pillar and came up to level with Snotlout. "Come on Cus show me what you got. Let's go Hookfang!".

The nightmare roared smoke coming out his nostril as he flapped his wings. Hiccup narrowed his eyes shifting the tail-fin. "Ok bud why don't we win this thing?" Toothless bended his wings against his body as he dashed at high-speed across the water causing small tidal waves.

Hiccup whistled as the two rushed past Snotlout who shouted hey and other team members coming into view. "Woah look at him go!" shouted Tuffnut with Ruffnut awing the scene.

The heir smirked reaching the forest. But as he tried to shift his foot, he become petrified. _It's not working! _The pedal suddenly stop function leaving Toothless with a half a tail. The dragon roared losing altitude as he plummeted towards the earth. He tried to glide using his wings to smoother the landing but they were coming in too fast.

"TOOTHLESS!" screamed Hiccup.

They crashed through the trees as the branches ripped his tunic. He tried to cover his face for protection as they took a final hurl towards the ground. Hiccup was thrown off Toothless, his body skidding across the surface falling down with a landslide.

Hiccup rolled and rolled down the hill. His hands grabbing mud, rocks anything to slow him down. As he came in contact with the surface he gasped seeing stars. He could feel blood flowing down his cheek on the left side from a cut by one of the branches. Gritting his teeth Hiccup rolled with agonizing pain on to his back but then screamed as he felt his right leg bent in an odd angle and the metal leg detached from his stump.

His breath became hollow. The ringing in his ears become louder and louder. Hiccup started to lose conscious welcoming the darkness just as he heard a screeching sound from Toothless.

* * *

><p><strong>I changed a view details. 1: they know where the cove is<strong>

**2: I know snotlout is vicious in the books but I don't believe he is cold-hearted and will try and get Hiccup's forgiveness.**

**3: Toothless tail is already attached...anything hope you like!**


	8. wounded hiccup

**Sorry! I said I would update more but christmas happened. I'm not sure when I will update again as I go back to uni on the 12th...so just giving you a reminder and hope you enjoy chapter 8 which is more focused on hiccup and snotlout before leading back to stoick :)**

* * *

><p>Toothless hurtled harshly towards the ground, his body overturned on his back as he broke across surface. Disorientated and light-headed the nightfury managed to gain balanced on his feet. Shaking his head taking in his surroundings he groaned looking at his tail to find the prosthetic carefully torn apart and chunks of metal sticking out.<p>

It was then he discovered his rider missing. The jade orbs became thin when he sniffed the ground and smelt blood. Hiccup's blood! Following the trail coming to the end of the path Toothless jumped down the rough landslide. The scent was getting stronger wasting no time the scaly dragon jump again and glided smoothly towards the right.

A few yards in front was his little wounded hatchling Hiccup. Toothless screeched landed next to the boy. His large ears stuck to the side of his head crooning sadly trying to wake his human. Hiccup gruntled and began moaning as he struggled to open his eyes. A blurred vision of his best friend standing over him.

"H-hey b-buds. T-tough landing h-huh?" Reaching to stroke his dragon's nose Toothless whined headbutting his hand. Hiccup tries to sit up but felt an electric bolt of pain through his body. He cries out and starts whimpering.

"I-it hurts" he cried.

Knowing he could not physical help his human Toothless let out a mighty roar hoping the others would hear. Once more the nightfury screamed before aid came upon them.

"Hiccup? Guys I found him!" exclaimed Snotlout as Hookfang descended towards the pair. Snotlout jumped off kneeling down to him.

The viking boy flinched seeing the battered body of his toothpick cousin. "Man you do love beating yourself up don't you. Always a calamity".

Hiccup was amazed Snotlout even knew the word calamity and the fact his voice wasn't hostile just innocent mockery.

"Of course I do. It's what I do best" he replied trying to laugh but produce a cough that ruptured his body. Hiccup gasped subconsciously grabbing Snotlout's shirt.

"Alright cuz let's get back to Berk". With gentleness he never knew Snotlout lifted his cousin bridal style towards his moustrous nightmare. Hiccup flinched when his legs were moved. "My legs!"

Snotlout carefully placed a hand under Hiccup's thighs to relieve pressure on the broken limbs.

"Hiccup!" shouted Astrid an flurried expression appeared upon her face seeing Hiccup's injuries.

"What took you guys so long! Hurry we need to get back to the village. Someone has to get Gothi and Stoick now!" Showing his Jorgensen blood he ordered Fishlegs to tell Stoick what happened and the twins for the healer.

With Astrid assistance they managed to get Hiccup on top of Hookfang with Snotlout sitting behind the teen. "What about Toothless?" he said seeing the dragon looking sorrow at the fact his human is in trouble.

"I'll ride him back to Berk you go on ahead". Said Astrid reaching the reptile who responded by showing his tail.

"We have a problem Toothless can't fly his tail been damaged." She said. The Jorgensen was holding a now flushed Hiccup, whose breathing is inaccurate and fast. Sweat began to damp his fringe and red cheeks. Snotlout checked his forehead and cursed.

"Damn now he has a fever! Do you think Stormfly has enough strength to carry Toothless?" The two watched Stormfly lay down and spread her wings indicating she can handle the nightfury.

"I believe that is a yes. Go now before something else goes wrong!" she declared as Hookfang rose from the ground and diverted towards the sky.

With Toothless ready Astrid climbed on her dragon's neck and about to bolted after Snotlout when a silver glint caught her eyes. In the bushes she picked up Hiccup's battered prothetic leg. She cringed wondering how much pain the boy must be in.

Toothless sniffed the metal when Astrid jumped back on. "Don't worry Toothless. Gobber will fix another leg for him". With a thrush from the deadly nadder they soared to the sky.

Good thing Hookfang was the second fastest dragon for Snotlout could see Berk up ahead. "Alright almost there"

He felt his shirt being pulled to see Hiccup clutching tightly. The heir started mumbling tossing his head to the side. His hand lingered towards his left leg. "The metal it's gone. I need it to walk. Toothless where my dragon?".

Snotlout purposely ignored the boy knowing Astrid is behind him. When suddenly a drop of water connected with his cheek. Then another and another.

Soon the drizzling water called rain emerged upon the riders. Snotlout sighed loudly. "Oh this is just perfect! Come on Hookfang show us how fast a moustrous nightmare is".

The fiery dragon narrowed his eyes burst out a flame and flapped his wings ferciously towards the island.

On Berk the hooligan chief heard from Fishlegs..well more like an extremely wave of his hands, out of breath information that Stoick made him repeat his words.

The burly chest began to tighten at the news his heart hammering loudly. While there was some reassurance that his son is going to be fine. Stoick couldn't help the anger building inside. Hiccup promised not to go flying!

But since when has his offspring followed the rules?

Deciding on the punishment later Stoick stood outside his hut noticing the moustrous nightmare perparing to land.

Stoick rushed over the reptile taking his son from Snotlout. After thanking his nephew the father raced back to his house with a soaked shivering Hiccup. Once he reached inside Hiccup shuddered started coughing.

"Easy son your safe now" said Stoick laying his boy on the bed. Hiccup started to shudder wrapping his arms around his body for warmth.

"Dad it's cold" he whispered too exhausted. Stoick examined his child to see multiple bruising through his shredded clothing. His left leg broken in two places was being bandaged by Gothi after she had mixed a few herbs and rubbed smoothly across the discoloured limb, which caused Hiccup to jerk slightly.

And his stump well half the leg was missing but fortunately there was no infection. Just a small contusion which thankfully has not swelled up.

Stoick then saw on the side of Hiccup's head a small silt that reached his eyebrow. The bleeding had stop leaving behind a dark red gash. His face revealing a blush that showed off more of his freckles due to his fever.

"Oh son what am I going to do with you?" the man could feel the gray hairs and he was only 46! Why couldn't his only child just stay on the island as he was supposed to?

This whole scenerio could have been avoided!

Like his actual name the boy started hiccupping. Stoick smoothen his hair calming the boy. Once Gothi finished wrapping his leg she suggest that he would be grounded from leaving the bed. (Albeit Stoick thought of that anyway but she is the healer) He also hoped it could be used for discipline but with a stubborn boneheaded son it might be fruitless.

Stoick followed Gothi outside to see the gang and Gobber all waiting to hear news. Astrid stepped up.

"How is he?" The chief explained that Hiccup needs a lot of rest and that he is not to leave his hut for a week. And also told them if Hiccup tries to leave come alert him so he can dragged his sorry behind home and be tied down with thick rope.

The teens actually took a step back from the chief direct words. Gobber just grinned used to man candid attitude.

Saying their goodbyes to the man. The father turned around and was startled seeing Toothless dangle over his boy who appears to be sleeping.

_"Where did he appear from? No never mind"_ Thought Stoick making his way to his son that has a blanket over him but lies a problem.

Heated woolen blanket did not work at all with waterlogged clothes. And to prevent pneumonia Stoick lifted up his boy removing the sticky tunic from his body.

"I-i'm sorry dad".

Stoick slightly alarmed to see Hiccup awake when seeing the emerald swirling with water. "I-I'm sorry d-dad. I didn't m-mean to c-cause t-trouble. I j-just-"

"Shh son. You are going to get yourself worked up. Try to relax while I change you" Stoick replied calmly completing the task of unfastening his clothes and restoring with a fresh clean pair. Despite the large hands the father was benign when placing the leggings over his busted limb.

Hiccup enjoy the comfort from his father. The heaviness of his body as he leaned against his dad's side. The green eyes dropping, his head digging into the fur. Stoick watched his boy make an effort to curl round but his legs prevented him so he touched his shoulders repositioning Hiccup to lie on the bed.

Wrapping the tiny body into a cocoon Stoick kissed his son's forehead. Hiccup opened his mouth but a finger stopped him. "No talking tonight will sort this out later or tomorrow".

Wiping the bangs from his face Stoick then walked away to sit on his chair. He smiled viewed Hiccup nested deeper leaving only half his head out the blanket and his nightfury eyeing his little one before yawing taking a nap himself.

Stoick knew why Hiccup went soaring through the sky. His boy always had a knack for something completely bizarre. And still the man can't really clarify his son's mind. But he will definitely keep working to gain a proper relationship with his child.

But a punishment still needs to be made. As for now Stoick leaned in his chair feeling the fire embraced the hut as he listen to his son's rash but accurate breathing.

* * *

><p><strong>I've been busy and still am that is why the chapter is short. Kind of like a part 1...I hope you like it anyway despite the fact I have made grammar errors :)<strong>


	9. oh my son

**Everyone sorry it been a while! Been a busy 5 weeks! first my uni of course, taking so much of my time that now I am kind of free for a few days so hopefully that will help!**

**Also I have a 2 week old nephew who is sooo adorable! maybe thats another reason lol :) thank you for keeping me going and the new review I got has inspired me that I haven't been forgotten.**

**And another reason because I have gotten attached to watching supernatural...the brothers are sooo hot!**

**I have an suggestion for the next couple of chapters. I am not sure I can write such big chapters, but maybe if I write a few drabbles? Hiccup can't leave his bed so maybe write one chapter which equals a week...am I making sense? I know it similar to what I have already written and I hope not to make it boring.**

**Not sure what they will be but I have a few ideas for stoick/hiccup but I want to add the gang in aswell...if you like this idea say yes or if you have another idea please write in a review or msg me.**

**I hate not having spellchecker, why they took it down I have no clue. So i'm writing it in microsoft word and when I paste it, too big! So stupid!**

**Well I hope this cleans up a few things and enjoy chapter 9!**

* * *

><p>Stoick prayed to Thor, Odin an even Freya that something good would happen to his child, albeit it still lingers in his mind on why the gods created such a child who experiences a lot of bad karma.<p>

Four days have passed since the accident that crippled his son with not only an impaired leg and an infection leading to a high fever, but the boy becoming a delirious zombie! Muttering and mumbling, twitching, shuddering. He then started to convulse on several occasions that Stoick wrapped his boy to prevent his lanky yet powerful arms from conflicting anymore damage.

Gothi had to bandage his body several times due to the continuous movement opening his wounds. But after the 5th time today and seeing the fatigue on the elderly woman's face, Stoick took over the role of nursing his sickly son back to health.

Struggle wasn't the right word more like enervating. Stoick can feel his energy draining spending all hours of the day and some of the night despite the fact it has only been less than a week. The trauma has also left both of them debilitated.

Toothless the poor reptile was in no better shape. In fact the dragon was inactive throughout several hours of the day just watching his fragile hatchling going through all this torment. Knowing the Nightfury would not move Stoick ask Astrid and Fishlegs to bring him food, which was left till his stomach was severely rumbling.

Stroking his greasy hair Stoick sighed. His green eyes have sunken from restless sleep, his body showing signs of aging as his back and legs are sore from uncomfortable positions and constant moving about. Night time has hit the island of Berk, Vikings and dragons settling down to sleep.

Having one last look at Hiccup, Stoick leaned on his stump listening to his restless yet relaxed breathing specifying the boy was going to be fine for a while. Dipping his head to the right using the corner of the trunk, Stoick closed his eyes hoping to snooze for a few hours before starting a new day.

* * *

><p>Never has it happened but it did, Stoick prays were answered by a miracle. Not only has Hiccup fever gone down but the infection in his right leg has improved greatly leaving only a tiny red scar. Hiccup's face once pale as the moon now showing pink with the freckles surrounding his small frame. No discomfort, no anxiety just peaceful.<p>

Gothi smiled checking the boy over twice. She nodded indicating Hiccup has reach stability and will possibly wake up tomorrow. Gobber the translator patted the chief's shoulder smiled brightly at the news. Stoick was relieved for he feared it would be the red death reoccurring.

On that note the father ask Gobber to watch Hiccup and his now lively, avid dragon trying to nudge the boy to open his forest green eyes, as the chief strolled round his village doing the usual duty of making sure nothing has materialized in his absence.

Stoick was proud to say Spitelout did a great job keeping everything is line, nothing to report about so he made way up to the great hall. When reaching the doors Stoick placed his hand on the door slightly out of breath. Turning to see the number amount of steps he wondered if there had always been so many to climb.

Stepping inside the enormous hall Stoick noticed the teenagers all sitting round the table talking quietly. Astrid noticed his present when walking over to the group. "Chief how is Hiccup?" she said.

All eyes were on him of different colours, blue, green and brown. But they all held the same emotions, concern, disquiet, wanting answers. Stoick found it hard to believe these were the same kids that bullied his son. Although it doesn't change the fact that it is true, at least they care about his child now.

Clouded by his thoughts Stoick cleared his throat. "It seems we have luck on our side. Hiccup is not out of the woods but Gothi implies he might wake up tomorrow".

Stoick noticed the behaviour of the children. Snotlout let out a breath his muscle once tense now at ease, showing a sided smile. Fishlegs clapped his chubby hands, his blue eyes sparkling at the news. The twins high-fived each other and bumped their heads together. Astrid crossed his arms, eyes closed with a smile reaching both sides of her mouth.

Stoick felt his heart flutter on how genuine the kids were and have become, and only 3 weeks have passed. Has it really been less than a month? Shaking his head Stoick heard Fishlegs talking.

"Chief sir, are we allowed to see Hiccup?" Feeling a little disheartened at the hopefulness in the kids eyes but the man knew Hiccup was not ready for any company aside from Gothi and Gobber.

"Sorry kids not today but I promise you when Hiccup wakes up you guys will be the first to know" Confidence by his words the teens nodded getting up from their seats going towards the doors. Stoick followed outside watching the kids assumingly going to their dragons for a flight.

"I'm going to have to keep a restrain on my boy if he says the word flying" whispering his thoughts. The father might not exactly understand his son but he holds many traits including the stubbornness of wanting to do something and stick to it. Looks like Toothless will have to learn how to fly on the ground until Stoick allows the order.

Wandering back to his hut Stoick opened the door only to have his heart racing after nearly face planting Gobber who luckily jumped back. "Gobber don't do that! I want to reach age 50 thank you very much!"

Sheepishly Gobber apologized. "Sorry Stoick but I have great news Hiccup is awake and asking for you" The blonde saw a gush of wind as Stoick ran past the burly man upstairs to his boy. Stoick saw Hiccup leaning tiredly on Toothless wrapping his arms around the reptile, who was crooning happily. Seeing his father Hiccup waved.

"Hey dad" he said in a raspy voice. Hiccup watched his father come over sitting on the end of the bed. Raising a large hand Hiccup felt the warmth as it touch his cheek.

"How are you feeling?" said Stoick moving his thumb gently. The teen stared into his father's hazel eyes, the love and care openly displayed. Hiccup grabbed his dad's thumb, his whole hand which can only fold round two fingers.

"I'm feeling better dad really" Stoick raised an eyebrow. "Are you sure what about your legs?"

Hiccup removed the blanket seeing the thick white bandages and a wooden splint wrapped around his leg. His stump also protected still a bit tender but not uncomfortable. Honestly Hiccup could say he felt fine. His body was neither hot, nor clammy just snug and pleasant. Defiantly no fever and the muttering he somewhat remembered has vanished.

"A little sore but it's like everything has disappeared. How long was I out for?" Angling his head to the side, the brown hair falling over his bright eyes as Stoick answered his question.

"You been out for 4 days son due to a little accident with flying" Hiccup placed a hand on his neck looking away from his father's frown.

"Oh yeah about that I-" Hiccup stopped when Stoick crossed his massive arms waiting for the excuse. It was quite amusing to see the boy red-faced; the green eyes gazing elsewhere expect his dad. How the tiny hands prepared to speak for him but then fall down on the cover clutching it.

Stoick saw the shoulders slough, the body trying to hide away as he circled the blanket round his body. And finally the eyes downcast waiting to be punish. The man was a little taken back at the fact his boy looks like a frightened baby yak.

Has his child always looked like this when he rebuked his son on several occasions? Just sitting waiting to hear the disapproving words on how stupid he is or how he never listens?

Stoick moved his hand just as Hiccup rose his head. He kept still seeing the teen flinch placing his head back down, like he was ready for the punishment.

"Hiccup, son I'm not going to hit you" a few seconds later Hiccup slowly raised his head the green orbs filled with confusion. Dejection filled the man as he has never harm his child on contact so why would Hiccup think he would start now?

"Son did you think I was going to hurt you?" Hiccup's face set off an alarm as he shook his head and began to splutter. "N-no dad I-it not that just I did s-something I w-wasn't supposed to do and w-well I know y-you are m-mad at me". As he spoke the word turned to whispers.

Truthfully Stoick was never mad. Upset due to fact his son just loved to be in danger and has possibly cheated death than anyone else in the entire village! But it doesn't change that his son could have died and it has to knowledged.

"No son I am not mad but disappointed. I don't make rules without reason, all of them are important but it seems for you they go through one ear and out the other". Realising his voice was raising Stoick calmed himself.

Hiccup stared at the blanket listening to his father words and he was right. Despite being intelligent, Hiccup also has a short-attention spam when it comes to some rules especially when it involves Toothless. He winced as his voice became a bit louder.

Then a pat on his head alerted him to look up. Stoick smoothen the locks gently circling his hand round Hiccup's head. "Sorry force of habit. I just wished you would understand me son. I almost lost you and I could have easily lost you again for I didn't even know where you were. If the others teen didn't go with you then"

Stoick didn't finish instead lifted Hiccup on to his lap. Minding the still delicate body he began to cradle the boy in his large arm with Hiccup's head in the corner of his armpit. With the blanket secure round his body Hiccup's hand escape and grabbed his beard.

"I am sorry dad. I don't always mean to scare you. Sometimes I feel like the rules always have me grounded like I-I can never be good enough for you. Always I want to make you proud but I'm not the Viking son you want and it hurts to know that. Maybe that's why I break your rules for it feels like I can never achieve the goal you desire".

Stoick listened and felt this was the first time Hiccup has told him how he truly feels. Looking down at his child who has hidden his face in the beard Stoick caress his back a finger moving up and down.

"Oh Son what am I going to do with you huh?" he said slightly grinning when Hiccup emerged from the unruly beard.

Shrugging the thin shoulder Hiccup replied "Well you can either love this sarcastic, cheating death son or you can simply send me off to Outcast Island" Hiccup laughed when the startled look appeared on Stoick's features. The laughter turned into a cough.

"Easy son still injured". Hiccup nodded sinking back in his father's arm. "I am still sorry though for what I did. Am I grounded or I-is their another p-punishment?"

Having a fragile afraid child was enough. Plus his son was no idiot he knew the consequence when disobeying. No matter how many times it happened. "Yes you are from flying however with a fractured leg and breaking your prosthetic leg you won't be able to for another 4 to 6 weeks anyway".

Hearing a groan from Hiccup and Toothless, Stoick rolled his eyes. "I thought I had one child not two. You will be spending most time in bed to heal anyway and I doubt your dragon will leave your side".

Toothless sat in front gurgling, head-butting him. Hiccup laughed while Stoick tightened his hold and push the reptile back a bit. "Careful Toothless" Nodding at the chief Toothless lied down next to the pair.

Hiccup yawned snuggling in the blanket feeling the warmth from his father making him sleepy. "Naptime son" He tittered hearing a whine of not tired just resting my eyes despite leaning further in his arms.

A few seconds went when Hiccup spoke quietly. "I love you dad". Widened eyes which turned to fondness Stoick kissed the teen's forehead. "I love you too son and please never forget it".

A smile rested on the boy's face as he lay in his father's arm which has been happening a lot lately. But the attention, love and care was all Hiccup wanted and he now finally has it.

* * *

><p><strong>Hope you like! I have an idea on how give you example when I said about the drabbles...if you guys like night at the museum a writer named black angel and snowflake is writing a 365 day oneshot challenge so if you have read some it might be like that<strong>

**Not random but more like what is going on in Hiccup's household...again if you don't like it tell me for I don't want to lose reviews or you guys.**


	10. reading

**Thanks you guys for adding me as a favourite and reviews..sorry itd been a while but sometimes I just can't update on a regular basic...I'll try and update when I can...so please enjoy chapter 10 double digits!**

**This is going to be a bit shorter than last one kind of like a drabble as Hiccup still can't leave the house. Also I'm going to try and make Hiccup not sleep alot in other chapters, however since he is injured its kind of hard not too. **

* * *

><p>Stoick stood in the kitchen preparing soup for Hiccup and cooking some fish for himself and Toothless. Pouring the soup in a bowl putting it on the table alongside his bread he then grabbed his lunch before going towards the door to get his son.<p>

Hiccup has improved since it has been a week before the flying incident and was actually a good boy staying in the bed as the gang came to visit for a short time asking questions then talking about their dragons. Albeit when speaking about the sky they stopped noticing Toothless frowny face. However laughter filled the room when Hiccup suggest someone take his nightfury for a spin only to get an answered of a head spinning left and right.

Toothless will not leave his hatchling as he is the only one to jump on his back.

His health also showed signs of healing, hence the sarcasm which never really left, just hidden underneath the glowing fever. But despite this Hiccup was true to his word when Stoick allowed his son to sit on the step outside to get some fresh salty air. Because he opened the door to see Hiccup still on the stairs leaning foward, his face stuck inside the book of dragons not even realising his father was behind him. Toothless caught the boy's attention turning his head closing the book.

"Hey dad sorry but I didn't hear you come out" he said sheepishly causing Stoick to grin. "Yes I can see that son. But lunch is ready now".

Hiccup put his arms up as his father moved his bulky arms around his legs to lift bridal style, cautious of the legs. Toothless trotted in after them smelling the aroma of trout his favourite. The reptile bumped his human as Stoick gently sat him down on the chair. Hiccup groaned seeing the soup which is the 6th time this week!

"Soup again dad. Honestly I'm feeling much better, I'm ready to eat anything that's not made of liquid" Stoick shook his head taking his usual chunky seat opposite the boy.

"I have given you bread so you have something to chew on" Smirking seeing his boy narrow his green eyes before rolling them.

"I can plainly see you are getting better son. Your characteristics prove it but I still worry. However I will give you some cod tomorrow since you ask nicely".

"Really? Thanks dad!" His eyes wide and a smile showing the gap between his teeth was worth it.

"Now eat up before it gets cold".

The slurping, crunching and swallowing heard around the table leaving nothing left as lunch came to an end. Stoick grabbed the items putting them in the kitchen. Strolling back he saw Toothless lying on his side with his tongue sticking out, totally relaxed after stuffing his face. Hiccup had gone back to reading the book of dragons. Hiccup turned the pages landing on the whispering death. Slightly mumbling to himself as he spoke the words out loud. His eyes focused, the eyebrow meeting his eyelids as he moved his hand across the page.

He didn't even see his father come and stand beside him. "Your doing it again"

Startled Hiccup jumped clutching his heart. "Dad don't do that!"

Stoick raised his arm in defense. "Sorry should have realised that when it comes to a book, your attention is nowhere else". Sitting back down he saw Hiccup's cheek slightly pink as he places a hand behind his head.

"Yeah I keep doing that. Although I am surprised you remembered". Stoick tilted his head in confusion.

"What about you reading?"

The teen nodded. "Yeah when I was younger and wanted to read more than throw an axe, I remember you taking the books away because it wasn't viking material".

The chief could recall that day and flinched on the inside. A little Hiccup sitting in a corner away from the other vikings, his tiny freckle face awed by a new discovery he found in a red book. Stoick became more dishearten when he recollected that Hiccup came over to him and tried to tell him what it was about, but didn't see any importance so he told his boy to put the book away or he will take them all.

His thoughts interrupted when Hiccup continued. "You said you would take all the books so I hid them and read when you was sleeping. Or sometimes I would take one and go into the forest and a sit on a giant rock surrounded by nature. Only place where I could be myself without anyone bothering me".

It wasn't supposed to mean something but Stoick's heart pumped a bit faster at the knowledge his son would rather stay in the woods than be here in his own home. Quietly he sighed knowing the answer.

"Honestly son it is true that reading is looked down upon, but the only people such as us, the elderly and Spitelout's family due to having Haddock blood are allowed to read because it is apart of being a chief and the bloodline. However my grandfather did not believe that a book filled with paper could solve anything. Use your brawns not brains he would always say and he considered books to have an evil presence. But he knew that a chief should at least learn how to read so he didn't burn them just locked them away".

Hiccup focused on his father's story. It was very rare to hear his dad speak about his ancestors. "Then what happened?".

"Well a few years went by and my father became the chief. There was a tribe meeting and the idea of books was reconsidered. As in for medicine, for treatries things that were importance but even then and now books do not hold high value it just was not something vikings do. You having a book did not bother me son, it was the fact you did nothing else but read. That is why I became tough on you taking away something that you valued so you could work harder to learned weaponry. Learn the proper way of becoming the next chief".

Hiccup was amazed by the revelation his father had just explained to him. His dad was not a massive reader either but Hiccup thought his father hated he liked to read because it made him even more of an outcast.

Stoick heard his son chuckled. "Well that makes some sense. For years I thought because I was different that picking up a book would have made me even more of an social outcast".

The man felt his heart do another jump. Everytime he tries to fix something, something else goes wrong.

Stoick run hand through his red locks. "I can never seem to get much right can I son. I-I just wanted to keep you safe. To make sure that you can protect yourself for I won't always be here. Unless you have good aim to throw a book at an enemy but other than that to me it was just waste of time to learn when you can clubber someone with a hammer or use a sword. But I see I was wrong".

Stoick wonders how many apologizes he would need to say to stop Hiccup from looking like a fish out of water.

"Especially now since we aren't dragon killers anymore". They heard a gurgling sound as Toothless yawned stretching his enormous body before nudging Hiccup.

"Hey Toothless you always seem to wake at the right time" He said laughing scratching behind his ears.

Looking back at his father, Stoick can see the serenity in his eyes. "I understand dad, I knew it wasn't something to be knowledge but I still did it anyway because you know me. Hiccup and rules do not exactly follow".

"Yes I quite agree on that assumption" Trying to sound hard but his face let out a grin.

"And besides you just said we don't kill dragons anymore right? So that means we have to read to learn more about them. But of course having the actual experience works well too. That is where you come in dad"

Alarmed by the statement and a little bit uneasy Stoick replied. "I come in where?"

Despite having a leg injury Hiccup straighten his back trying to look tall as he pointed a finger at his father. "You are going to learn how to ride a dragon!"

Now he is the one looking like a fish out of water. Him! Stoick the Vast riding a beast that for years was his enemy! Impossible! Impractical! Never going to happen! Or is it? It's been a month since the centuries battle against them has come to an end. Everything is changing so why couldn't he learn how to ride one?

Stoick didn't answer Hiccup but he might give the idea a chance. Hiccup knew he was asking much of his father so he look down turning a page of the dragon book.

"Hey dad?"

"Yeah son"

"Do you think I could...maybe teach you more about dragons. There are still alot of things we don't know about them and I can show you the type of dragons that fit your type".

Stoick rubbed his chin actually thinking about what kind of reptile he would have. Something powerful, intimidating that could terrorize other islands who dare to mess with his vilage. He smiled liking the thought and nodded to his son.

Hiccup's face was gleeful as he began to turn the page again and again before landing on a Thunderdrum. "Dad this dragon is perfect for you. Here listen to this".

Stoick sat comfortably leaning on his hand as Hiccup began to explained about the rare dragon that has the power of Thor. Yep definitely his type of dragon. In all his years of living Stoick never believed that sitting at the table listening to his son reading out of a book about dragons would be the most special evening he has ever had. It was a father and son bonding.

* * *

><p><strong>Not as long as the others but I really enjoy writing this cute little scene hope you guys like it too! :)<strong>


	11. spank

**Sorry guys having a temporary writers block...and I haven't found the energy to write, which is why it has been a while for I didn't want to post a crappy chapter...and having a final major project doesn't help either but it must be done**

**...Im not sure when the next chapter will be but Hiccup will have the splint removed and the prosthetic leg back. The adventure I am thinking of is him meeting up with alvin/kidnapped chapters maybe?**

**But i'll see either way enjoy number 11!**

**One more thing... I love the fact I have 102 favourites for baby steps! I'm am happy by the news so thank you guys so much!**

* * *

><p>"Dad please!"<p>

"No son not today"

"But dad it has been nearly 3 weeks!"

"I know son but you are still healing. Your leg can't mend if you are constantly putting weight on it!"

"...Well what if I sit in a wheel barrel?"

"Hiccup!"

"Dad honestly I feel fine and both my legs...well my stump are itching for air. I now understand why people can't wait to have their splints off for it feels suffocating".

"Does it hurt?"

"No but you know me always thriving to go behind the rules, plus I will always repeat always have Toothless with me right bud?"

A gummy smile was shown.

"And you haven't done your round of the village yet. So you are basically leaving me by myself anyway….who knows what I might get up to by my lonesome"

The chief narrowed his eyes.

"Son you can be one devious little boy. I set rules and you just have to question them. Why are you so stubborn?"

Hiccup smirked.

"Sorry Dad but I have to blame you for that, it is in the genes".

With a sigh Stoick placed his hands on his hips looking at his small son who is curled up on the floor with his nightfury. His legs placed out straight to ease the body.

"…Alright fine you win. How about you spend the day with Gobber? That means no leaving the shop, listen to Gobber or stay in the backroom and draw no experiments! Sound fair?"

"Thanks dad I won't let you down promise"

A little sceptical of the promise, however knowing his son means well and hopefully won't suffer more injuries (until his leg is free of course). Stoick lifted his son on Toothless' back.

"Just one more week son, although I rather you keep the splint on just so I can make you stay on the ground"

"Sorry dad I can't, I also have responsibilities remember you take care of the Vikings and I'll take care of the dragons, which leads to flying"

"I'm doing my role as a father trying to keep my son safe. But you are a teenager and you are not exactly alone so alright go on to Gobber and be careful please"

"You know me dad, my middle name is careful"

With a look from his dad Hiccup or more like Toothless trotted to the forge.

The breezy, salty air whirled round the boy's hair whipping it slightly. Hiccup smiled glancing up at the white cloudy sky. The weather has been pleasant for over a week and Hiccup missed most of it due to his lovely and as usual over-protectiveness of a father.

While he loved the attention, right now it was a little too much.

"Well, well look who finally came out of the dark" Hiccup turned his head to see Astrid and Snotlout strolling towards him. Stormfly was beside her rider and Snotlout sitting on Hookfang.

"We thought Stoick locked you away as it has been a few days since we last saw you" said Astrid crossing her arms smirking.

Snotlout jumped down as Hiccup rolled his eyes at the remark.

"Yeah but we all know how stubborn Hiccup is, probably persuaded my uncle somehow" said Snotlout nodding his head.

"Wow Snotlout said a new word I'm impressed" said Hiccup grinning at his cousin.

"Of course I did…Wait are you making fun of me!" exclaimed the teen pointing a finger at Hiccup.

Shaking his head laughing as Astrid smacks him on the arm. "Where are you going anyway?" she said.

"My dad told me to stay at the forge so being a good son I will do as I am told".

Astrid rolled her eye at the remark. "We all know Hiccup that you occasionally do the opposite of what you are told".

"Yeah the day you follow all rules is the day the twins become smart" said Snotlout deciding to jump back on Hookfang (Possibly to stay away from Astrid's fists)

"Speaking of the twins and Fishlegs where are they?" said Hiccup looking around the area.

"Fishlegs is grooming Meatlug or so he says and them two…well we are not really sure so we better find them".

Leaping on Stormfly they said their goodbye to Hiccup soaring through the sky to find the troublemakers.

* * *

><p>Gobber placed the sword in the cold water after continuously bashing the dent that one of the Vikings has created.<p>

"Stick with what you know. Can use an axe better than a sword then stick with the axe" he said mumbling to himself.

"Gobber is everything ok?"

The forge was being rebuilt so Toothless can have the room to move inside the place. Under strict condition he doesn't damage the place with his tail. So the place was a little messy.

Taking a seat he leaned his arms on the table. "Hey Hiccup yeah I'm fine just feel the old age kicking a bit. So what do I own the company?"

A little blunt by the question Hiccup stuttered. "W-what can't a boy visit his favourite mentor?"

Gobber raised an eyebrow unamused. "Ok first of all I am your only mentor and second what did you do to your father?"

Exaggeratedly Hiccup said "Why do people assume that? I told him a few things and he decided to let me go as long I had Toothless". The reptile crooned in response.

"Let me guess you got on his nerves, talking and yapping. Being all stubborn saying you are fine and about responsibilities for the village".

Hiccup shouldn't be surprised but he was. "Wow you really do know us". He said chuckling.

"Boy I've have known your dad since he was small-pint, bigger than you of course".

Sniggering at the boy's glare Gobber saw the resemblance knowing the boy was almost an imitation of his old man.

"You two are more alike than you think". Gobber said seeing Hiccup slightly moving his right leg and his left just dangling hidden behind the long pants.

Hiccup smiled warmly at the true statement. There are similarities that were underestimated due to their sizes and the war between the dragons leading to a betrayal.

At time Hiccup wishes he could play back time and win the war without losing his leg. But it is a constant reminder of the new world they live in and declared he wouldn't change it for anything.

"Took me a few years…actually my whole life to realise I am just like both of my parents. On the outside I am definitely my mother, whom I am happy about as I have too many qualities of my dad".

Hiccup laughed quietly feeling the sadness swirling inside for not having a mother's presence.

Gobber detected the aura so he changed the topic. "Did I ever tell you a story of your father as a child?"

Hiccup replaced the sad with curiosity. "Not explicitly no".

"Explicitly?" said Gobber crunching his eyebrows at the word.

"Expressing it in full detail" said Hiccup already used to Vikings low vocabulary.

"Boy you and your big words don't mix with Vikings, you have to use simple terms. Remember most of us are brawn not brains".

Hiccup shrugged "I don't need to hide them because I know you are smart Gobber just you don't intend to use it much".

"Watch it boy still young enough to be swap round the backside" the blonde said with a threat but the twinkling amusement in his eyes showed he was joking.

"So what were you going to tell me about dad?" said Hiccup leaning forward on Toothless the nightfury now lying down on his front paws.

Stroking his moustache Gobber wondered what best story to tell the boy so he can go embarrass his father. He also knows Stoick hardly talks about his childhood.

"Like what I said before, you know Stoick is 5 years younger than me right? Back in the day when we were children I would sometimes look out for the younger ones especially Stoick and Spitelout. Those two were not exactly innocent when it came to trouble. You think your father would turn grey because of what you do, I'm surprised your grandfather wasn't bald!"

Hiccup listened wanting to hear more. To hear about his dad was one thing but about the two of them was rare. "Why? What did they do?"

Gobber continued. "Of course I had my own share of mischief. But your father loved pulling the strings on your grandfather both of his kids did. In fact Stoick was kind of like you in a sense. He would try to prove himself to the point that he would go out into the woods at night and try to kill a dragon".

Toothless was growling quietly for he still hasn't overcome the torture for his kind. Hiccup pats the side of his head calming his friend who settled down gurgling.

"Sorry fragile I know" said Gobber grimaced. "But there were consequences because some actions you can take, but some are downright stupid. Stoick like the rest of us blockheads believed that we can take down dragons. But for a ten year old who has started his training well you think you can do almost anything".

Seeing the frightened expression on the kid's face Gobber put up his hand. "Nothing bad happened honest if it did your father would have had lost a limb…maybe lose more than one. Anyway your grandfather saved him and boy was he mad".

Hiccup's green eyes widened fully understanding the outcome when he was being punished by his father. "How did grandfather discipline him and what did dad do?"

"Your father thought of the idea to try and find a monstrous nightmare. I didn't know about this until the morning of the next day. Stoick had not only disobeyed an order but could have gotten himself killed. However I couldn't help but laugh on what your grandfather had done to the kid".

Hiccup was a little alarm that his dad had also disobeyed orders and felt dishearten when his father for years shouted at him for it. But then wondered what had happened afterwards.

"As punishment your grandfather said that Stoick deserved a spanking in front of the adults and teenagers! His face was so red, the tears ready to fall down his little face but he held on, kind of cute actually. But this was also to prove a point not only to him but to others who cross the line. Children are delicate because not so many are produced and we want to keep them all safe. You grandfather was not a bad person but believed this could help Stoick and it did for he never went into the forest looking for dragons without an order or permission again".

Hiccup gasped. "My father got spanked really! And in front of everyone too, I can see why he changed from then".

Gobber nodded. "All of us have been in trouble as children; some just like to do it more. Might seem Stoick is harsh but he is looking out for you. I know you have been spanked before for you did the exact same thing".

Hiccup turned bright red his freckled showing up more. "What he told you that? Does he tell you everything about me?"

Gobber snickered. "Almost everything, the point what I'm trying to make is Stoick worries about you all the time. But now he has another reason for his hair to turn grey as once that splint comes off you will be diving through the air on that dragon of yours"

Hiccup could not help the glee on his face. He looked down at Toothless who licked the side of his face happily.

"You know what I am like Gobber. I'm probably partly the reason you are bald as well" Hiccup ducked when Gobber nearly clubbed his head.

"Not too young to be put over the knees Hiccup" The boy just laughed looking at the sun slightly setting over the horizon.

"Must be dinner soon, we better get back Toothless before dad does a search party".

Toothless yawned stretching his front paws nearly causing him to fall in front. "Toothless easy buddy I'm still up here".

The blacksmith followed the two towards the open doorway. "Hey Gobber"

"Yeah Hiccup?"

"Thank you for telling me. Not the story dad would have liked me to hear but all the same I am glad".

Placing a hand on the boy's head Gobber smiled. "Hiccup as we get older we don't try to talk about the past not just because of the dragons but it something we don't come across as necessary. But you are right once in a while it is nice to redeem those memories. Plus I thought it would be a good story for tonight".

After ruffling his hair Gobber sent the boy home. As Toothless carried Hiccup back he saw his father opened the door. They both startled each other.

"Ah son I was about to come and get you dinner is done". Stoick grabbed his son walking back into the house to sit down on the chair.

With dinner finished Hiccup rubbed his best friend's head as the reptile croon folding his arms taking a nap. He saw his dad walking back from the kitchen taking his usual seat. He wanted to ask the question but wasn't sure how to point it. "Hey dad can I ask you something?"

"Sure what is it?"

"Em…is it true that you got in trouble when you were younger?"

Stoick paused seeing the innocent on his son's face. "What brought this to your mind?"

The man noticed Hiccup started to fidget. "I was speaking to Gobber and he told me a few things about you and how you used to get into trouble like me so just wondering".

Stoick was not bothered by the question, however seeing Hiccup deflated expression he must have assumed he was.

"Not always. Of course I would sometimes run rings around my father not just for attention but for I was only a kid". Stoick's hazel eyes warmth at the memories of his own dad.

Hiccup saw the tenderness in his eyes and smiled. "So I guess you and I are similar as kids too".

Stoick chuckled indeed his son was a lot like himself. He felt the cold tug at his heart after finally being aware of it after years of rejection his son had suffered. Shaking the negative thought Stoick ask Hiccup what did Gobber say to him.

"He…he told me a story about how you went into the wood after a monstrous nightmare. And grandfather was angry so he punished you".

Stoick felt the dread knowing what was coming next. "Did Gobber tell you what happened?"

"He told me you got a spanking in front of an audience and that he was laughing seeing a pouting red-faced ten year old trying hard not to cry". Hiccup said rather bluntly then flinched seeing his dad's face turn crimson to match his hair.

"So he did say it" Stoick said calmly but his face was twitching with anger and self-conscious. Of all memories the blonde had to tell his son that one came up! The man softened his gaze seeing his son curled up in the chair.

"Son it's not you I am mad at, you didn't know".

Stoick got up from the stump and went to the door. "I'm going out for a while Hiccup to do another round. Toothless watch him".

A flicker of the ears answered his request. Hiccup felt uneasy by this. "Dad what else are you going to do?"

Stoick opened the door before looking at Hiccup smiling mischievously. "Nothing much, just to visit an old friend".

The teen gulped staring at Toothless who had his ears sticking straight up. "Yeah I don't think this is an ordinary visit bud".

They listened and from his own household Hiccup heard the deep shout from his father along with the yelping voice from Gobber.

"GOBBER!"

"Woops gotta run!"

"Get back here right now!"

"No can do Stoick!"

The villagers still outside just watch their chief of Berk and blacksmith run around in a wild goose chase. Even towards the docks they could hear the laughing and clamouring from the two best friends.

* * *

><p><strong>What do you think? Another cute little story. Fav or review plz! Sorry if the title doesn't match couldn't think of one so spank sounded about right<strong>


	12. baby dragon

Hey** guys! Thank you for waiting patiently. **

**With the help of Lutavero I have figure out the next few chapters where ****hiccup and the gang find a baby dragon, which is actually from outcast island and then alvin comes along and kidnapped hiccup or maybe one of the others?**

**What do you guys think? I'm still working on it so again please be patient...but the first chapter is coming up now so enjoy!**

* * *

><p>Stoick stood between the door frame watching his only child strapped the final part of his prosthetic leg on. His son waved his limb nodding with the latest updates and painstaking improvements that Gobber had done. Albeit Hiccup was unimpressed to discover his father and mentor deliberately kept it a secret revealing on the day his splint was removed.<p>

With Hiccup up and ready, stroking Toothless's snout climbing on his dragon, Stoick knew the teen was ready to venture out this wooden door. Unfortunately a 400 pound man was blocking the escape.

"Dad trust me please I'll be fine" Said Hiccup reassuring the man.

The chief crossed his arms raising his thick eyebrow. "Uh huh where have I heard that line before?".

Hiccup rolled his eyes and huffed. "Dad you know I always tried to be careful but let's face it trouble follows me like a plague".

Deeping sighing running a hand through the red locks Stoick knew keeping his boy inside any longer would resort to cabin fever. Staring into the green eyes the only feature of the boy which didn't belong to his mother, the father agreed.

"Yes indeed it does, however you have held up your end of the bargain. I'm proud of you Hiccup".

Even now Stoick felt his heart leap at the expression on his boy's face. The slight blush, the crooked grin and intelligence eyes shining from the praise.

"Well I do try dad honest" Hiccup replied as he felt Toothless crooned looking up at his rider and the door. Stoick step to the side as the two made their way outside when a arm blocked them.

His father bend down to level with him. "Remember son do not go anywhere on your own. Stay with others, no going off on your own. If you see anything suspicious come straight back, find me and will search together".

Hiccup decided against telling his dad that he didn't have a dragon and just confirmed with a nod. "I will dad"

Seeing the detemination in his voice Stoick touched his son's shoulder before allowing them both to jump out the house and down toward the academy.

"Be careful son" he said quietly shutting the door behind him.

* * *

><p>In the arena the teens were perched on their dragons waiting the arrival of Hiccup.<p>

"I'm bored when is Hiccup coming?" said Tuffnut leaning on Belch's head his helmet halfway down his face.

"I don't think he even coming who said he was coming anyway?" said Ruffnut fiddling with her hair.

"I heard my dad who heard from Gobber who went to Stoick that Hiccup is coming".

The others just stared.

"Too many comings" mumbled Astrid.

"I wonder what we are doing today? As much as I love the training it would be nice to just fly and look at the scenery right Meatlug?" A lick from Fishleg's reptile was the answer.

Snotlout urgh in disgust "You are such a girl"

Astrid rolled her blue eyes when she saw a blob of black approaching the academy. Toothless landed safely as Hiccup smiled at his team.

"Sorry if I'm late guys you know my dad always protecting me from danger. He make it seem like I always risk my life".

Again the others just stared.

"What?" Shrugging his shoulders innocently.

Snotlout just looked at Hiccup incredulously. "Are you serious? You are the most prone occupational hazard person that has ever lived on this island! Nobody can risk more lives than you!"

"Hate to say this Hiccup but he does have a point" Replied Astrid grinning at the green-eyed teen who narrowed his eyes mumbling.

"Yeah, yeah Hiccup is a disaster now can we do something!" exclaimed Tuffnut as he a Ruffnut rose Barf and Belch from the ground.

Lifting their dragons also off the ground Hiccup announced. "Ok gang like what Fishleg said it is going to be a joy ride however keep a look out for anything skeptical-that means keep a look out for something not right" he said to the three non-vocabulary of the group (you know who!)

"Toothless are you ready bud?" the dragon growl playfully ready to launch. The gang raced out the arena and soared into the snow-white sky.

"Despite the thick clouds I'm glad it's not going to rain today. That would definitely be bad luck" said Hiccup swerving to the left.

His troupe were gliding around him as he veered towards the right landing on top of a pillar. Feeling the salty breeze and inhaling the exharating fresh air Hiccup glanced at the others doing somersaults.

"Hiccup?"

Stormfly hovered before placing her feet on the rock. Astrid stroke her scales when talking. "Are you ok?"

Hiccup stared at the view and smiled. "I'm fine Astrid just happy to be outside. Toothless has been amazing. Sitting and waiting for me to get better so we can continue flying".

Rubbing behind the ears the nightfury gurgled happily. "Now my lady where do you think to go from here?"

Her blue eyes widened then smirked at Hiccup pointing her arm foward. "We go North" Hiccup saw Stormfly's wings spread and off they go towards the clouds. With the others in pursuit Hiccup spiraled upwards next to Astrid.

The gang kept floating across the sky seeing nothing abnormal. Half an hour passed everything seemingly fine until a shout from Tuffnut.

"Hey! What that?" he shouted holding onto his helmet as the twins descended toward an small rock-stewn island.

Getting closer Hiccup narrowed his eyes when seeing a shadow behind a boulder. "Guys stop".

The gang stopped as Hiccup pulled Toothless to diverge quietly towards the other side of the rock to see if he imagined it. But he didn't, inside the boulder was a hatch and something was moving.

"Get lower bud" he whispered. Toothless was cautious as he landed on the ragged surface as the boy jumped off making his way to the hole.

Still in the air the teens watched Hiccup approaching heedfully.

"Hiccup! What is he doing?" said Astrid, her heart pumping at the likely danger the boy once more was getting himself into.

"Well I did say I saw something" Tuffnut stated. Astrid sharply turned her head in anger.

"You said what's that, you didn't actually see anything and if you did shouldn't you be down there?"

The male twin just shrugged. "Hiccup's the leader he knows what to do so might as well let him do it". Ruffnut agreed with the statement.

Astrid ignored them as Hiccup made it to the entrance. Quite small but wide. However it was large enough for him to stand as he carefully looked inside only to see black. Toothless stood behind his hatchling growling softly. When Hiccup tried to make his way in the nightfury grabbed his shirt.

"Don't worry bud I'm just taking a peek" tapping his head Toothless ungripped but stood by ready for action as Hiccup moved slowly taking in his surroundings. It was like an never-ending tunnel all pitch black with a hint of light from the sky.

However Hiccup noticed that a shadow seemed darker than rest. Then it shifted slightly. Despite his dragon whining Hiccup curiosity got the better of him. Placing a hand on the stone wall he walked foward whispering.

"Hello? Anyone here it's ok I won't hurt you. Come on out so I can see you".

Then he saw the shadow scratching against the floor as it moved towards him. Toothless detected it and snarled.

"Toothless I need to see for myself if it is a dragon you scaring it off won't help". Narrowing his eyes into slits Toothless remain where he was. By this time the group has also emerge taking sight of Hiccup bending down on one leg putting his hand out.

"He really shouldn't do that his hand could get eaten!" Said Fishleg the only one not on the rocks just hovering above in case Meatlug has to escape quickly.

"Yeah and then blood will spurt everything!" said Ruffnut spreading her arms. Her twin shouted yeah slapping her hand until Snotlout and Astrid told them to shut up.

"Guys can you please be quiet! I'm trying to figure out how to get this dragon, which I found out thanks to Toothless out of here".

Due to Hiccup turning around the others saw it begun moving out of the shadow in Hiccup's direction.

"Em Hiccup" said astrid her voice edgy moving backwards as it became more visible. Toothless rushed in front of Hiccup who rotated in time to see the dragon flapped it wings causing the boy to gasp and fall. Toothless fired at the dragon but missed when it escaped just outside of the boulder.

They saw the dragon trying to fly away but couldn't adjust and fell harshly on the surface. Toothless swung and jump near the small reptile placing a foot on it's back.

"Toothless wait! shouted Hiccup running to the scene. The reptile pulled away as the baby lay down frightened but aware of it's surrounding.

"Woah guys look at this" he said awing the sight. "I think we have a new species!" The team stay on their dragons looking down in wonder.

"Wonder what it's called?" said Astrid.

"Looks kind of cool like a mini-Hookfang!" Hookfang snorted fire breathing out his nose.

"I want one can I have one!" shouted Tuffnut only for Ruffnut to do the same.

The baby screeched in surprise trying to run again but Toothless stopped him by the tail.

"Hey it alright little dragon, there just loud". Glaring up at the twins. "We just want to see if you are not hurt". The gentleness in Hiccup's voice stop the dragon who calmed allowing Toothless to step away so his rider can reach out to it.

The baby sniffed Hiccup's outstretched hand. Not seeing it as a threat he slowly step nearer. His snout smelling Hiccup's leggings and shirt. He kept still as the dragon began to circle him. Sensing everything was fine the dragon sat back down in front of his hand.

And Hiccup finally examined him. His wings were quite large against his torso which wasn't exactly small either. The entire body was green mixed with red. What appeared to be an amored shell on the upper half of it's body and neck. And two very long, sharp horns as ears and one shorter on his nose. Lastly his tail was like a club-hammer small but heavy.

"I've never seen this type of dragon before. I doubt the book of dragons will have the answers. Well at least it's a baby although they can be just as dangerous". Said Hiccup eyeing the reptile who continued sniffing his hand before placing his snout on it.

Everyone was surprised. "Wow Hiccup you didn't even have to anything. You are like some dragon magnet!" said Fishlegs excitedly.

"I agree it like you say hi and they come running to you like your their mother!" Astrid replied still a little shocked at the event.

"Well at least we can take him back to Berk. But wait wasn't he hurt?" Said Snotlout resting comfortably on Hookfang's neck.

Scanning the baby for injuries Hiccup shook her head. "Doesn't appear to be just probably can't fly well because he still a youngling. Well little guy how would you like to come with us?"

His tongue hanging out, wide blue orbs staring up at Hiccup confirmed especially when he tried flapping his wings. Thankfully Toothless realise the baby was no hazard and helped on it's back. Toothless could feel the weight of the creature as his legs almost give way.

"You must be a heavy hatchling making the most powerful nightfury slouch. Could be same size as my dad". He shuddered at the thought.

With Hiccup on Toothless he carefully took off in the air with the baby unexpectedly sitting down nudging Hiccup. Despite the first time seeing a hatchling Hiccup is stunned by how much obedience it displayed.

"At least it won't make a mess in the house" said mumbled. The gang flew up below the clouds the rocky island getting dimmer and dimmer as they flew home.

However if they had investigated the area more or if Hiccup had explored the boulder he would have seen an mark.

A crest mark that is very similar to an arch emeny.

* * *

><p><strong>I will stop here other wise it will never end! <strong>

**Just wanna point there is a reason why the baby is behaving...hopefully it doesn't sound to weird and the chapter is alright for you guys.**

**And finally if you don't know what dragon it is, you can either check online for he is not made-up or wait till next chapter for results. This story is an mixture of the series and movie so kind of AU.**

**Anyway hope you like! :)**


	13. new friend maybe?

**36 reviews! thank you guys, sure everyone would like more but either way I am happy :) Ok for this chapter I picked up some ideas from the episode the terrible twos, which I think will work well.**

**However there will be no coping just similarities between toothless and the baby. Anyway enjoy chapter 13!**

* * *

><p>Stoick the vast was making his ways to the docks sorting out a problem for Bucket and Mulch, so they can venture out into the sea to gather more fish.<p>

As he arrived he saw the pair placing fishing nets in the boat.

"Mulch and Bucket what seems to be the issue?"

Mulch looked a little embarrassed placing a hand behind his head and Bucket was just humming quietly.

"Chief I was just wondering...Wouldn't it be easier for Hiccup and his friends to get the fish for us? I mean they have dragons" he said albeit already knowing the answer.

With a sigh the man shook his head "Mulch we can't become lazy because we now have reptiles on the island. It usually is yours and Bucket responsibility to gather as many as you can".

Bucket stopped humming when he saw something in the sky.

"I know Chief it just-"

"Mulch" said Bucket.

The man waved his arms "Not now Bucket"

"But Mulch Hi-"

He turned around and glared at his life-time friend "I said not now Bucket".

Bucket then pointed his finger upwards. "Hiccup's here"

Mulch and Stoick turned to see the gang flying towards them.

"Oh I see sorry Bucket" said Mulch sheepishly. The blonde man just shrugged going back to what he was doing.

The others flew in the village while Hiccup landed on the harbour near his father. But straightaway Stoick noticed something.

"Hiccup I hope everything went well?" he said narrowing his eyes on the thing behind his son's back.

There was no fooling his dad but Hiccup tried. "Oh yeah dad it was fine. Everything went smoothly no problem at all".

Crossing his bulky arms. "Son you are terrible at lying, I can see you have a dragon on your back"

Hiccup felt the pressure on his back so he decided to get off giving his father the full view. The three the adults were stunned at the arrival of the dragon.

"What is that?" said Mulch.

"Dunno Mulch but looks kind of scary" said Bucket doing a fail attempt of hiding behind him.

Stoick stared in wonders at the reptile before sighing putting a finger and thumb between his eyes.

"Son didn't say that if you see anything suspicious you come back?".

Stoick hid his laughter seeing his boy fiddle with his fingers before placing it on his neck. A little blush planted on his face.

"W-well yh I remember you saying that b-but its not anything s-suspicious dad just another dragon that we haven't seen before. And besides we couldn't just leave him so thats why we brought him back to Berk".

Shaking his head Stoick agreed "Alright son you did a good thing. I just want you to be careful".

Smiling warmly up at his father. "I always try dad but for now we are going to see Gothi maybe she will know what he called".

Toothless growled quietly feeling the little dragon squirming moving his feet almost over his face. Seeing the discomfort Hiccup scratched both dragons and climbed on. (With a struggle to get the little one sitting off him)

"Dad why don't you get Gobber and will meet you there?". Not waiting for a reply Toothless flapped his wings and soared to Gothi's house.

Rolling his eyes at his son's usual tactic. He saw the two vikings standing next to boat, remembering why he came. "You two go and get some fish but I get Astrid and Fishlegs to help load the fish how is that?"

Mulch grinned gleefully jumping inside. "Oh thank you Stoick! You saved our hides with just to two of us it hard work but now we have dragons. Come Bucket let's sail!".

"Bail! I haven't done nothing Mulch. Why would you say bail!"

Rolling his eyes at his hysterical friend he whacked his bucket. "Bucket! I said let's set sail to get food".

"Oh ok Mulch".

Stoick watched them leave then started mumbling. "I think I'm getting soft".

* * *

><p>The chief and the blacksmith arrived when Gothi began studing the new creature. The hatchling was cautious but stay sitting in front of her as Hiccup was on the right side stroking it scaly back.<p>

"It's alright baby dragon she just wants to help".

Looking up at his new owner with innocent eyes, he gave a waddling sound and licked Hiccup's face.

"Haha ok you are a friendly little guy aren't you?"

Gothi prodded and poke some more before walking over to the table. Stoick emerged forward having another look at the reptile.

"Where did you find him?" he said the dragon sniffing him turning his head side to side.

Hiccup laughed. "I think he curious about you dad. We found him on a bunch of stones and rocks kind of like a rocky island. Not that creative but it fits. He was hiding inside a boulder scared at first, but he has some stamina. Jumped out at me and Toothless".

Nodding Stoick replied "He does look strong for a hatchling".

Then they heard scratching on the sand to see Gobber hovering over the woman who is scribbling what the blonde man can only comprehend.

"She said he is a healthy dragon. And a bit powerful when he has more control of his abilities. Although she is still figuring out what type of dragon he is".

She scribbled some more then pointed to the baby. Gobber saw the confusion and continued.

"Gothi said she might know it's name a bumbleborn?"

The blacksmith rubbed his head as the elderly woman whacked his head.

"Hey it not my fault you are becoming clumsy with your words missy!".

Another whack.

"For an old lady who can't speak you certainly like to use violence".

Narrowing her eyes she rubbed out the images and started again".

"Oh it's called a Rumblehorn!...Nope never heard that before". Gobber stated staring at the chief and heir.

Hiccup put a hand on his chin. "No I haven't either and we definitely know it's not in the book of dragons. A new species wow!" he exclaimed smiling brightly at the Rumblehorn.

Toothless huffed not really caring about the little creature. But enjoyed seeing the delightful expression on his rider's face.

"Gothi also said that until she finds out what type, it's best for the little guy to stay with you Hiccup".

Stoick put his hand up. "No no I have a one dragon policy".

Toothless seemed to agree by shaking his head until a disapproval glare from Hiccup caused him to reconsider.

"Ah come on dad. He won't do any harm. Might be hard to believe but he has manners watch this Rumblehorn sit".

The adults were either amazed by the dragon's behaviour or wondered if Hiccup had magical abilities for every dragon he sees or finds.

Hiccup got up and stepped back a few paces. "Ok Rumblehorn follow me".

The three watched and found it a little comical, like a baby yak and it's mother.

Stoick raised his hand again. "Son you have proven a point. Not to say I like it but fine he can stay with us".

Hiccup emerald eyes shined brightly. "Yes! Thank you dad. I promise will take good care of him right Toothless?".

The nightfury grumbled with jealousy strolling over to the pair. Then Hiccup thought of something.

"Gothi would you know how much he weighs because even Toothless had difficulty flying with him".

Finger on her chin turning head to the right Gothi wrote another message.

Gobber's eyes widened. "Really? That much?".

"What she say Gobber?"

"She said that even babies can weigh the size of an viking...the babe is around 350 to 400 pound she thinks...ah he's the same size as you Stoick, you both make the perfect couple!".

Stoick growled which Gobber paid no mind to. "What? Just saying".

Feeling a little tense Hiccup managed to get the Rumblehorn back on Toothless. "Ok bud why don't we go home I'm getting hungry and to figure out what to feed this little fellow".

Toothless croaned and jumped gliding over to the boy's house.

* * *

><p>Night time entered Berk. The fire's warmth engulf the Haddock home as Stoick throw more logs into the pit. He then settle down on his chunky chair as Hiccup fed the two dragons their dinner.<p>

"I'm hoping you like fish because that's all I know to give you" said Hiccup giving the baby a few choices in the basket. When the boy gave Toothless his share the Rumblehorn began smelling the nightfury food and moved over.

Toothless narrowed his green orbs and growled. He won't allowed this pesky creature to steal his grub!

Noticing the commotion Hiccup grabbed a few more fish for the little one. "I would say to Toothless about sharing but he is stubborn when it comes to his food".

The nightfury ate a fish licking his mouth before nodding concurring Hiccup's answer.

Shaking his head laughing Hiccup sat down on his chair opposite the man.

"So son what actually are we gunna do with him? I mean he can't stay here we need to find out what really happened to him".

"I will find out more tomorrow with the others but for now he can stay here. Maybe you can get to know him too".

Raising a eyebrow. "Meaning?"

Hiccup shrugged his shoulders. "Well since we are becoming a dragon acquainted village and a few weeks ago I said about you having a dragon of your own".

A little astonish Stoick waved his hand. "No son I'm far to busy being chief than taking care of a baby dragon. You will have to find someone else".

Unsurprised by the answer although a bit disappointed. But Hiccup hoped to work around his father.

A yawn escaped his mouth stretching his lanky arms. Hiccup got up from his chair.

"Time to call it a night. Night dad".

"Night son sleep well".

Gesturing the two reptiles to follow making their way to the room, Toothless ears fell back seeing the Rumblehorn jump up on his bed getting comfortable.

"Aw look bud he wants to share with you".

Toothless frowned and grumbled going over to his spot. Luckily the dragon did not take so much room. Despite it size it was still a little bigger for Toothless having to maneuver his position before resting down beside it.

His eyes widened and ears shot up when feeling a pressure on his side. The Rumblehorn snuggled into Toothless's side. A small ragged snore coming from his mouth.

With no threat Toothless tried to ignore the small creature and fell asleep with his head on his paws.

* * *

><p>In the middle of the night the island of Berk was silent. Not a soul or whisper just peace and quiet.<p>

But the moon was bright and shined down upon the village. A bedroom lighten due to moon glistening inside the Haddock household.

Sitting between the light and the bedroom was the Rumblehorn. His blue orbs just staring intensely at the moon. Hearing a movement the hatchling turned to see the human fidgeting swopping sides before becoming still.

The Rumblehorn smoothly moved to Hiccup's bed. The baby took in the human's features. Light brown hair, green eyes, freckles, kind of skinny, small.

Truthly he didn't know what to make of this being. But he knew one thing. This boy was kind.

Moving back towards the window the little dragon continued gazing. Inside his shell in the corner was a red mark but it was beeping only for the dragon to hear.

Knowing what was coming his way and what will happen. The Rumblehorn despite being a baby was quite smart. He had to decide on what to do and who to protect.

His body became weary and drowsy as he yawned and made his way back Toothless who has his head in opposite direction. Curling into a ball next to the nightfury, the Rumblehorn fell in a dreamless calm sleep.

* * *

><p><strong>What you guys think?<strong>

**I actually knew what to write for this chapter, usually that doesn't happen.**

**If you guess it then yes it's a Rumblehorn! Of course in the series he is an adult but I just had to do a baby!**

**Another reason is because he is a tracker class and although he is a hatchling they can be pretty smart. He is like a under age 10 child.**

**Just wanna say that Toothless should be on alert mode when the Rumblehorn moved but in this chapter he didn't.**

**Thing should be more intense in the next chapter or the next one. Still writing it...Think that is everything! :)**


	14. betrayed

**Im back! Sorry missed a whole month!** **I**** keep leaving when I said I would update often. Maybe I'll get more reviews if I write more? **

**But either way I will get this story finished. I calculated around 16-17 chapters so please be patient and I'll complete it when I can :)**

**This the longest of over 3,000 words hope it does you guys justice for leaving you guys waiting!**

**Enjoy!**

* * *

><p>The sea was calm and smooth not even a speck of wind whirling through the night sky. The peaceful serenity however was going to get an disturbance as behind a large pillar was a ship.<p>

The ship emerge from hiding. Small waves flowing elegantly across the water as the men on board slowed down the vessel. One of them near the front picked up the telescope (sorry not sure what they are called back then) covering his left eye looking North. He grinned menacingly, out in the horizon was a glimpse of their targeted island.

"Sir we are on the right track should be there by tomorrow night". The rasp voice of the second in command name savage confirmed to his leader.

A few of the men were shoved to the side when a huge, bulky man moved towards the man and grabbed the item.

He smirked maliciously licking his lips. "Finally my time has come. My plan should be in full swing. Stoick won't know what hit him. Alright men stop lazing about and go faster!".

The men aye their leader Alvin the treachous whose smirked never left his face as he stared into the horizon, the sun slightly stirring awake ready for another day.

Savage appeared beside him. "Alvin what are your orders?"

Seeing the island of Berk almost in his reach he said. "For now we will play a game. Our secret weapon has already settled in the village no doubt little Hiccup has taken it in. Poor boy doesn't know he is being betrayed. Oh well once we captured the boy and his glorious nightfury we will taken over Berk!"

Full speeding ahead the waves bounced higher. The tranquil scenery vanished due to shouts and echoes of the outcasts gleeing ready to attack their arch-nemesis.

* * *

><p>Sunlight awoke Hiccup from his slumber. Flinching at the bright light he placed his arm over his eyes yawning. Sitting up he saw Toothless stretching his limbs, shaking his head making his way over to him.<p>

"Morning bud nice sleep?"

Toothless gurgled his tongue sticking out to the left.

"Me too bud"

He got out of bed and notice something was missing? His memory clicked Rumblehorn!

"Toothless you didn't see Rumblehorn did you?".

The reptile just grumbled like he wasn't bothered by the problem. He went downstair with his rider fixing on his metal leg before following behind.

"Maybe dad saw him?" he whispered.

"Saw what Hiccup?"

Startled by his father who walked from the kitchen to the table. "Whats the matter?" he said as his son looked around.

"I lost the Rumblehorn. You haven't seen him leave the house have you dad?"

"Sorry son I assumed he was upstairs"

Hiccup frowned wondering what happened to the little guy. "I'm worried dad, he is a new species and new to the village. He might have wandered off and got lost. We better find him bud come on".

Toothless swallowed his fish going after his owner.

Hiccup reached the door when his father shouted.

"Hiccup don't you want something to eat first?"

The son waved his hand. "I'll eat later dad".

The pair ran down towards the centre of the village. Most vikings already doing their daily routine. He came across Gobber with a sword in his hand.

"Hey Gobber you wouldnt happen to see a Rumblehorn running about? He kind of disappeared during the night".

Raising an eyebrow at the sheepish boy he said. "Nope can't say I have. Went to bed early last night since I had so much work to do and my apprentice was too busy to come and pay me a visit".

Hiccup gulped feeling the tempature surrounding him slightly colder. Even Toothless felt the vibe.

"I'm am sorry Gobber I promise you tomorrow I will work all day and you can have a break deal?"

Pulling on his moustache pretending to think. "Very well now off you get finding that dragons of yours"

Hiccup grinning jumping on Toothless' back. They made their way towards one end of the island staring at the view of the sea.

"We haven't looked everywhere Toothless but I didn't think he would go so far. I hope he is alright".

Sensing his hatchling's sorrow the nightfury pushed his head upwards causing Hiccup to stroke him.

"Don't worry bud I won't give up"

"You never do anyway" Turning his head he saw Astrid and Fishlegs land beside him. She jumped off Stormfly strolling towards the pair.

"What's wrong Hiccup need help with something?".

Hiccup slided off Toothless. "Yeah it seems our little reptile decided to amble away last night or this morning and no one has see him. Because he is still a hatchling I'm hoping other dragons won't attack him".

Fishleg leaning against Meatlug shook his head. "No I wouldn't worry dragons are very protective of babies. Our problem would be getting the Rumblehorn away from the others if they find him first".

"Got a point there. Ok Fishlegs I want you to find Snotlout and the twins. Scout the village again and tell them to search underground tunnels like the well for example. Astrid you and I will explore the forest, who knows where dragon actually go before all the emm never mind".

Hiccup advise himself not to say killing. Surprisingly it has only been nearly 3 months since the red death attack. To Hiccup it felt like being friends with the dragons has been forever.

Plan in action Hiccup and Astrid made there way inside. The dragons began sniffing the ground. Toothless then lifted his ears listening.

"You found him bud?"

Twitching his ears Toothless gurgled to Stormfly and both swiftly moved towards the scent.

"Yep I think they caught him" Astrid stated holding on as her hair whipped round her face.

Pushing past the trees and bushes they made a clearing to the first place Hiccup and Toothless met.

"The cove? He came all the way here?" said Hiccup confused.

Astrid wondered why aswell when she saw the little dragon reaching the stream "I see him near the water, let's go Stormfly".

"Astrid wait! We don't want to alarm him. Let's take it slowly".

The pair got off their dragons as they touch the ground away from the Rumblehorn.

The little guy smelt them coming but paid no attention as he push his head in the water ready to eat his breakfast. Hiccup was a bit shocked to see the Rumblehorn had caught a fish on his first try.

"Wow bud he beat you".

Toothless growled whacking the boy's head with his tail.

"Ow bud what it's true!"

Ignoring the pair Astrid was also astounded. "For a baby he is quite smart. How did he even know how to get to this place? I thought babies scent and smells were not fully developed?"

Hiccup shrugged watching him play in the stream. He squealed scaring away the fish but he didn't care.

"I guess don't judge a book by the cover. All dragons are different but maybe when Gothi finds out what class he is might help".

They continued observing the dragon who shook his body throwing off the water. He then turned to the crowd. Despite being a hatchling, Toothless and Stormfly stood guard protecting their owners.

"It's alright bud he won't hurt us"

Hiccup moved slowly before going down on one knee holding out his hand. They were a bit alarmed to see the Rumblehorn had no fear at all. He ran towards Hiccup placed his snout on his hand. Then he jumped on Hiccup knocking the wind out of him as he weighs the same amount as his father and licked his face.

"Ok, ok little dragon. Em Bud help?"

Toothless gently shoved the reptile off Hiccup who let out a breath. "Phew thank you Toothless. I'm gunna have to be careful in case he does that again".

He saw the Rumblehorn stroll cautiously over to Astrid and nudge her body nearly knocking her over aswell.

"Wow very strong! He has only been here a day and look how attached he is" she said stroking his chin.

"Might be because he is a baby. Although I do wonder where his mother is?" Said Hiccup actually thinking of it now. In fact there were still a lot of unanswered questions.

Where did he come from? How did he get here? Why is he alone? What brought him to Berk? Was he living with other dragons or human? He thoughts were interrupted by Astrid.

"Hiccup you ok?"

"Yeah I'm fine Astrid. Just wish we knew more about him. but for now let's go back and see if Gothi has some answers for us. Come little Rumblehorn time to return home".

At the word home he made his way towards the opening. He spun round jumping up and down before running through.

"I think he likes it here". Said Astrid running after him with Stormfly. When she swerve round the corner Hiccup stopped and frowned. When the dragon attacked him he saw something hidden on the dragon's neck. He didn't know what it was but he had a small view of it, kind of like burn or maybe a red symbol.

"Could it possibly mean anything?" he mumbled.

Bumped by the dragon who croaned turning his head to the left. Hiccup smiled rubbing his chin.

"Sorry bud just thinking come on let's catch up".

They made their way out the cove up to Gothi's. Having been seen by the gang on their return Hiccup told Snotlout to get Gobber for translation and his father. Circling the dragon once again Gothi spell out for the blacksmith to read.

"She said it was difficult but she had managed to find out what type he is. But first she want to ask where did he go?"

Hiccup started. "I woke up and couldn't find him in the house. So Toothless and I wander around the village hoping he had been spotted by someone".

Then Astrid continued. "Fishleg and I found Hiccup looking lost and asked what was wrong. We searched the forest while Fishleg gathered the others. Toothless and Stormfly found him pretty quickly inside the cove".

"The cove? How did he get there?" Said Stoick seeing his son shrugged his shoulders.

"No idea dad but I'm hoping Gothi has some answers".

Gobber nodded and mumbled leaving the other vikings bewildered on what the elderly lady has scribbled.

"Could be the reason. Hiccup didn't you spend a lot of time in the cove so we wouldn't find out about the nightfury?"

Hiccup felt his face crimson. He had not told everyone the exact story on how he met Toothless.

"So that is where you disappeared to when I thought you was training?". The chief crossed his enormous arms. His eyes narrowing down at his son who placed a hand behind his head.

"Technically I didn't lie. I was training dad just took away the killing instead".

Stoick glare changed to a sigh. "Well you wasn't one to obey orders anyway. Gobber what did Gothi say?"

Gothi scratch across the surface again.

"The reason for asking was because she believe that the Rumblehorn had followed Hiccup scent from all the way back from the house. Which you have confirmed so his type is a tracker class!" exclaimed Gobber.

"Really! A tracker? That's a new one. Must have some power little guy incredible!". Hiccup beamed at the baby patting his head.

Astrid also agreed. "It makes sense. He even knew when we was coming and didn't flinch nor was heedful around us either".

"This is so cool a dragon that can sniff out everything!" shouted Snotlout.

"So much to learn. I'm so excited!" Cried out Fishleg clapping his hands.

"Hey Hiccup can I use him to sniff out Ruffnut's yak she been hiding? I know she hid it around our room somewhere. Come on Rumblehorn do your thing!".

The Rumblehorn expression was blank. He didn't move.

"Ha he don't like you at all Tuffnut. Just gave you the stare!" Laughed Ruffnut after cuffing her brother on the face.

Hiccup sighed at the usual sibling act. "Thanks Gothi for your help it's a start. Ready to go back home or do you wanna go to the dragon arena with us?"

The Rumblehorn stumbled towards the edge of Gothi's house. He kept pointed his head toward Hiccup's house.

"I'm guessing he wants to go home. We will fly later bud promise" Hiccup said noticing the deflated manner upon his nightfury.

The gang took off soaring the sky while Hiccup followed after his father and Gobber as they descended down the stairs towards the village.

"Hiccup why do you keep saying home? We are not keeping him" Said Stoick as he waved goodbye to Gobber when they reached the house.

"Aw come dad he doesn't do any harm. He's a unique dragon, smart, amazing tracker. He could even help against raids".

Hiccup grinned feeling his father's attention as he paused when opening the door. His eyes showed concentration and consideration. He stroked his beard as he came inside and sat down on his stump.

"Yes that is a good theory. But nevertheless I still have a one dragon policy son. Heaven's Thor they become stuck to you like water does rain. One day I'll come back from a meeting across the islands to find my home packed with all kinds!"

Hiccup snickered. "Sorry dad I am a dragon lover"

Toothless lick the side of Hiccup's face. "I know bud you are my favourite".

Stoick stood his full height stretching his limbs higher popping the muscle in his back. "I would love to stay and chat but the town doesn't run without a chief. I'll be back by dinnertime. Play nice keep him under control".

"Hey dad?"

"Yeah son?"

"Can you at least think about keeping the Rumblehorn if we don't find where he came from?"

Stoick thought about it and decided to give the little dragon a chance. "I'll will think about it son. Not defiant yet but until then he can pursue to stay here".

Hiccup cheered when his father shut the door. "I told you it will work out Rumblehorn. Soon we have to figure out a name but for now just go with the multiple nicknames".

The rest of the day went without a hitch. Hiccup spend time analysing the dragon that he begun a few tests around the house. Truthly Hiccup had 13 ways to escape his father's house so he started a series of trials hiding items inside all the places calculating when the Rumblehorn would find them.

Astonishingly he found all objects under 10 mins.

"Wow I can't believe how remarkable that was. I has never seen such control and focus before. What will you be like when you're an adult I don't know. Good work Rumblehorn" Hiccup throw a fish above him. He caught it hungrily licking his chops content with the taste.

Toothless watched from the sideline. He scowled quietly showing signs of jealousy at the recognition the baby was receiving.

Observing the affects it had on his own reptile, Hiccup got up and caress the scaly face. "Hey remember what I said bud. You are my favourite but this little one still needs to know he is not a burden. I know how protective you can be so why don't you give him a try?".

Toothless saw honesty and faithfulness in his rider's emerald eyes. The nightfury bowed his head, the ears flapped against his side. He never wanted his best friend to see his ugly side. Toothless feared he would be somewhat left behind and felt ashamed at the thought.

Toothless lay down placing his head on his folded paws. Hiccup sat down next to him. "It's alright Toothless I'm not mad". He said reassuring.

The Rumblehorn scratched his earlopes before perceiving the image in front of him. Head going left and right studying. He saunter forward stopping in front of his older superior. Hiccup keep still viewing the scene between dragons as the little guy then ran to the food basket and struggled to hold a big fish.

Hiccup awed the effort and smiled seeing the Rumblehorn place the cod closer to Toothless. The nightfury raised his eyes smelling the fish. The Rumblehorn sat patiently with his tongue hanging out slightly then prodded the silmy food. Toothless lifted his head and tossed the fish up in the air and swallowed it whole.

Resting on his knees Hiccup saw them bump noses. A sign of a truce.

Getting up kicking his right leg for circulation. "See, it all works out in the end. You just needed to become friends".

Looking out the window the sun disappear over dark clouds, the night was falling.

"Dad should be back soon. Why don't I tell dad to eat in the great hall and we can give our new member an actual tour? I know he has been to the cove but will start there again? Plus it has been a while since you stretched your wings bud".

Excitement filled Toothless, it has been some time. Apparently the Rumblehorn was the same.

"Ok guys hold a second" Hiccup left a message for his father on the table.

Shutting the door the three walked past the villagers who have now a good site of the small visitor.

"Ok Toothless let's fly to the cove shall we?".

The weigh of the baby was something Toothless had now gotten used to and spreaded his large wings once he flew over the cliff of the island.

Maneuvering left, gliding gently inside the circle hole that became a precious setting for the two partners.

It turns out Hiccup didn't need to tell the Rumblehorn much as he had already used his tracker skills the first time he was here.

Hiccup closed his eyes and relaxed, loosen his body by lying on the grass. Toothless kept an close eye on his new friend when he yawned plopping down turning his head just out of site from the Rumblehorn.

He sat there watching the new addictions before sneaking away and out the cove. His footsteps became slower and slower when he heard a small hiss in the bushes. The Rumblehorn ears shot up looking anxiously around.

The blue orbs scanned the area when he heard another sound. Picking up the scent his eyes widened petrified on what he had encountered.

There here! When did they get here? The Rumblehorn knew the smells, the whispers. He had heard them all the time and now they were after his two masters that had treated him with kindness and the love he couldn't remember experiencing.

Narrowing his eyes in rage. The Rumblehorn arched his body and screeched.

The sudden scream alerted Hiccup and Toothless who have just discovered the disappearance of the Rumblehorn.

"Toothless he's gone! That must be him!"

The green orb changed to slits. Throwing Hiccup on his back they chased after the wailing voice of a baby dragon.

They should have seen it coming. But the perspective to finding him clouded their surroundings, especially Toothless.

A bola came out from the tree catching the two sending them harshly to the ground.

"Oh no Toothless!". Hiccup wrestled against the ropes. Toothless grappled with his teeth. No prevail.

"Well, well I didn't expect it to be this easy. I thought for sure you would put up a fight".

The snarling cold voice caused Hiccup to look up and saw Alvin.

"Alvin? What are you doing? Let us go!" Shouted Hiccup still moving his arms for release.

Alvin crossed his arms. "Now why would I do that? Thanks to my new friend I now have my prizes in my hands!".

Hiccup raised his eyebrow. "Really who would help you?"

Snickering leerfully. "Savage bring out the evidence!".

Hiccup's felt his heart drop, sliced open with a knife staring at the dragon who they had become to trust. The dragon who they had become to treat like family.

The Rumblehorn.

"Why?" He whispered.

The little guy didn't not see Hiccup's heartbreaking expression. The plan was foiled it wasn't supposed to be like this. The scream was to distract the outcasts from Hiccup.

The Rumblehorn whimpered. He has failed miserably.

Savage sneered in disgust. "What should we do with this?"

Alvin towered the Rumblehorn who kept himself still. With a wave of his hand he said "Let it go no use for me now".

Savage throw the dragon to the side. The force of the ground caused him to rolling away from Hiccup.

"Rumblehorn!" Shouted Hiccup still showing concern for the dragon who was leading them to be captured.

"Aw how sweet a little boy worried about a little dragon. Don't worry there are more dragons where we are going. Men prepare the ship. Savage get them separated".

Second in command and several other vikings pulled Hiccup away from the nightfury.

"Toothless no let me go Toothless!" Helplessly he watched in horror as the outcasts strapped down his nightfury with cuffs and shackles.

Bringing the boy out the clearing to the ship Hiccup yelled. "What are you doing with my dragon!".

Lifting his chin to smell the stench of rotting teeth Alvin replied. "You will find out soon. But for now time for lights out".

Hiccup wonder what he meant when acute pain erupted at the back of his head. He became light and limb trying to stay awake. His vision blurred but not enough for him to see Toothless also motionless.

"Toothless"

His body became heavy with a final look at his best friend Hiccup welcome the darkness.

* * *

><p><strong>I had to stop somewhere so here was a good place.<strong>

**Also I just want to point out that this is the first time Hiccup has met Alvin but has heard many stories from Stoick.**

**And the fact Toothless was captured easily might seem a little off considering I didn't write a fighting scene. However they have to escape from Alvin so a fighting scene will come.**

**My grammar still needs improvement but overall I like what I have written.**


	15. alvin the treacherous

**Thanks for the reviews! Like I said I will get this finished and after this story I'm going to go on hiatus for a while. **

**Also I am going back to uni october 5 so I'll have to work around my schedule. **

**Enjoy chapter 15!**

**I was going to get a beta to read this before posting but since it late i've decided to give it a go.**

**So i'll look around and see who can help me but until then enjoy! **

**P.S it a little shorter than the last chapter since I didn't want the battle scene on this one sorry.**

* * *

><p>Trees and bushes hurled side to side as the Rumblehorn stomped across the ground, lifting his wings gliding sloppy between the trunks as he galloped through the forest towards the viking village.<p>

Tongue slapping his face, harsh breaths echoed as his little feet proceeded to trampled on the grass path making his way into the clearing. The Rumblehorn stopped allowing a few seconds to relax before sniffing the ground finding the person he needed.

Sprinting passed vikings who stared in puzzlement as the little reptile dashed up the amount of the steps to the Great Hall. With power and strength he collided against the thick doors alarming everyone as the Rumblehorn rolled towards the brown table where Stoick was sitting.

"Rumblehorn what are you doing here? And where is Hiccup?" Said the chief starting to walk toward him bending down to eye level.

Whispers and mumbles heard around the people as the Rumblehorn made gestures with his paws then kept running back and forth between the door.

"I think he wants us to follow him Stoick. Unless he doesn't know where the bathroom is" said the blacksmith.

"Yes I can see that Gobber" Replied Stoick rolling his eyes.

Everyone stopped speaking when their leader stood up reaching his full height. The chief placed his hand out attempting to calm the baby.

"I know Rumblehorn but first we need Astrid and the o-"

"Chief! Stoick!" Exclaimed Astrid as the gang banged opened the door again.

"Well at least we don't need to find them now" Gobber stated dryly.

"Chief we found this just outside the cove". Said the valerie holding a small patch of green clothing.

Stoick clutched the tunic his heart beating rapidly filled with anixety on what has happened to his boy.

"What happened? Did you guys see anything else?"

"Y-yeah we saw a boat heading out to sea and with the microscope I saw it had the o-outcast crest on it!" Fishlegs said regaining his speech from running.

The chief eyes widened as a chill went up his spine. He mentally calmed himself before a panic attack would occur. Hearing the gasps he knew something had to be done.

"Alright people let's not alarm ourselves. Fishlegs are you positive it was one of alvin's?" Albeit he knew the kids saw one of his arch-enemies, a tiny part of him believe Hiccup just got caught somewhere on the island after manuvering his dragon. But of course his only child attracted trouble like a moth to a flame!

Deflated when the chubby boy shook his head. "Nope sorry chief it really was one of his".

Placing a hand over his face sighing Stoick had to act quickly.

"Alright here is what we will do. Gobber, Spitelout gather up all the strongest men having too many people would cause a problem. Especially since none of us know how to fly a dragon. Tell them to gather up all the weapons they can carry and prepared loading the docks. Leave as soon as you are ready!".

"But Stoick with these boats it will take us a few hours before reaching outcast island. Who knows what Alvin has done to Hiccup by then" Said Spitelout.

Unlike Gobber, Spitelout flinch slightly as his brother showed his famous glare.

"I know that Spitelout if there was another way then I would take it. You are my second in command and I need you to lead the men while Gobber and I go with the kids on their dragons".

Gobber spluttered. "Me on a dragon? Maybe I should stick to the boats".

Putting a hand on his friend's shoulder Stoick continued. "Gobber I need you with me to help rescue or at least stall until Spitelout arrives. You know what Alvin is like I need backup".

As a friend to the chief and mentor of his favourite pupil the blacksmith nodded.

Stoick then turned back to the teens who stared intensely waiting for orders.

"Gather up your dragons we will leave now. Gobber your with Snotlout and Astrid I'll ride with you".

The gang departed out the huge doors and jump on top of their dragons. Stoick was ready to move when a whimper got his attention. With all the commotion he actually forgot about the little Rumblehorn quivering, his head hunched half sticking out underneath the table.

Stoick tried to think what his son would do. He bent down on his knee holding out his large callus hand. "It alright Rumblehorn you did nothing wrong".

The little guy shook his head almost burying his body beneath the table. He knew what he had done and Hiccup is paying the price. It was all his fault.

"You helped us Rumblehorn. You tried to tell us about my son and Toothless and now we have a lead. You are also a tracker correct? Help us Rumblehorn to find my boy".

Stoick sigh in relief when the dragon came out of his hiding place slowly staring up at the mountain man.

"We don't have a lot of time. Alvin is unpredictable and Hiccup let alone his dragon could be injured. We can do this together Rumblehorn trust me"

His ears shot up, blue orbs shining at the willpower and trust. His eyes then turned into slits as he growled with courage. Straighting his back the Rumblehorn nodded at the leader of Berk.

"Ha! That's how it's done now let's go save my son" As they both marched out the door Stoick began to wonder whether he was becoming attached to this new species.

_"I could have sworn I hated dragons and now look at what the world is coming to" _He thought looking down at the baby full of confidence striding beside him.

Stoick watched with humor as Gobber hesitated getting on Hookfang who snorted waiting for the man to hop on.

"Gobber it fine. Nothing to worry about. Hookfang won't let us fall off" Snotlout said snickering as smoke came out Hookfang's nose. The twins just laughed.

"Of course he won't" grumbled the blonde.

With Gobber secured Stoick jumped behind Astrid. "Do you think your deadly nadder can handle our weight?"

At first Astrid looked offended but knew Stoick was talking about the Rumblehorn. "Yes I think she can. What do you say girl, ready to show these men what we are capable of?"

Stormfly squawked allowing the reptile to jump on Stoick's lap.

With everyone ready the dragons lifted up into the air down to the docks. Spitelout gave the chief a thumbs up, they were ready.

Nodding with approval Stoick said they were going on ahead. Speeding across the water, wings flapping as the dragons climbed above the clouds. The cries from Gobber with a yelp from Snotlout being grabbed by the hand with a hook and as usual the twins making jokes.

The father remained silent and positive that his son will be safe until they arrive. _"Almost there son I'm coming"._

* * *

><p>A groan was heard as a skinny body tried to move on his side. He fluttered opening his eyes seeing stars due to the immense pain from the back of his head. Hiccup took a deep breath a headache punching his temple.<p>

Altering his position again he began to regain sense of his surroundings and the fact his hands were tied behind his back by thick rope rubbing against his sore skin. The green orbs adjust only to find darkness. Blinking multiple times Hiccup could make out shadows of items inside the room or wherever he was.

_"At least I'm not blindfolded"_

With difficulty Hiccup steered his body to sit up despite the stabbing pain and dizziness from the stiff position. He looked at the scenery the place becoming clearer and noticed a wooden door to his right. He was inside a room.

_"That's strange I could have sworn I was being taken on a boat? How long have I been knocked out? And Toothless! Where is he?!"_

In fear and trepidation about his beloved dragon he flinch at the sudden light as the door banged against the wall. A silhouette covering the entire frame leaving no one to enter or exit. Even without the thumping feet strolling inside the place Hiccup knew who it was.

"Well, well my dragon conqueror has finally awaken. You been out for a while. I told my crew to be easy on you but you know how vikings are. Like a sack of potatoes we dumped you and your dragon on my ship".

_"At least one of my question was answered" _

Hiccup raised his eyebrow at word. "Dragon conqueror?"

Alvin smirked his yellow teeth showing bits of black in between. The boy held back a cringe from the smell

"Oh yes Hiccup. I have heard some reliable sources that the embarrassment of a son from Stoick the vast can actually train dragons!. When I heard this news I just had to have proof".

Hiccup rubbed his palm together. He could feel the roughness scratching the surface.

"And what proof do you have Alvin that I as you say conqueror dragons? I have no doubt you have my dragon but still not enough evidence"

The man sighed shaking his head. "Hiccup, Hiccup I thought maybe you were at least smart considering you look nothing at all like your father".

Hiccup gritted his teeth trying to ignore the sting that touched his heart. It wasn't his fault he looked more like his mother.

"What do you mean?"

Glaring up at the man who invaded his personal space when Alvin leaned closer to the boy.

"How do you think I captured you so easily? How did I even know about the little hideout you and that nightfury went to. And most importantly where did you meet the Rumblehorn?"

Like a sudden click of a switch Hiccup remembered where the Rumblehorn was found. On an uninhabited island. The intelligence and comprehending what the teenagers were saying. Lack of discipline not needed which sounds rare coming from a baby. (Although Hiccup doesn't know how babies act) Overall the Rumblehorn had to learn from somewhere...right?

Widened eyes looking up in the gray cold ones proved his answer.

"You did it on purpose! You forced the Rumblehorn on that island knowing we might try and find him! That was your plan all along wasn't it Alvin".

The captain laughed hideously hands landing on his hips as he straightened.

"I knew you weren't a stupid one Hiccup. And I must say you fell for the bate. Yes I did plant him on that island and by now I'm guessing you must have noticed something red on the reptile?"

Red? Hiccup thought back when he and Astrid find him inside the cove. He did see something.

_"Damn! I should have__ realised the moment I saw it! I thought it was some burn! But no it was the outcast crest!"_

Bemused by Hiccup's expression Alvin smiled an irritated smug. "Don't worry son you got this one wrong but I'm sure it won't happen again".

A shiver clammed on Hiccup's back. What did he mean by that?

Then one of his men came through frantic. "Sir the beast is causing a riot! We can't get near him!"

A roar along with shouting outside on the deck alerted Hiccup.

"Toothless!"

Hiccup started to stand when Alvin harshly grabbed him by the shirt literally dragging the small boy who watched the scene of his best friend still in chains whacking away the henchmen that came close to him.

Toothless growled swinging his tail back and forth already knocking three of them overboard. A whistle echoed in the nightfury's ears causing him to look up to see Alvin holding a blade to his rider's neck.

"You better calm down dragon unless you want anything to happen to your runt"

Hiccup winced as his hair was being pulled but focused on Toothless who stood down and snarled.

"Alright men tied up his mouth and no funny business dragon. We still have some time left before getting to outcast island and your boy here is going to make me the greatest dragon mastermind there is!"

The men were cautious and hesitant but managed to harness the reptile without any havoc.

Alvin snickered seeing the boy's crestfallen face that his dragon was completely immobilised. Placing a hand on the boy's shoulder disregarding the way the teen almost tumbled over.

"Do look so sad Hiccup after all this is what you do right? Find a dragon train it, have full control over it"

Hiccup ripped the hand away and shouted "I don't have control over my dragon! He is my friend not someone who is a slave!"

Alvin was a little surprise at the backbone then leered at the boy. "Now Hiccup you don't want this to get ugly do you? All I ask is a favor that you come and help me train these dragons. Of course you can change your mind but you know what will happen if you do"

Hiccup stared at Toothless who croaned feeling helpless. Knowing that Alvin was unpredictable Hiccup agree on one condition.

"I will teach you how to train dragons only if Toothless is left alone. If anyone hurts him then the deal is off!"

Scratching his bearded chin Alvin thought for a moment. "You have a deal however you fail then the conditon is off and we get to keep the nightfury!"

Swallowing the lump in his throat Hiccup knew it was risky but without another choice he agreed to the circumstances. Triumph Alvin seized the boy bringing him back inside the room. Hiccup moaned as he roughly hit the wooden splinted floor. He could feel small cuts lingering his wrists and the pins and needles from poor circulation.

Alvin said nothing as he walked out the door leaving Hiccup in the dark. Now in a sitting position his headache worsened, his lips parched and dry. He thought about his dragon and hoping the others, his father are rescuing them.

He also wondered about the little new dragon who he had begun to trust. Unfortunately Hiccup has always been a little naive. But he believed all dragons were good and knew in his gut that the Rumblehorn would help save the day.

Hiccup moved his body to a corner leaning his head on the wall. His body aching from exhaustion the teen allowed his body to rest.

* * *

><p>The rush of adrenaline whipping Stoick's red hair as the deadly nadder picked up speed across the ocean. The Rumblehorn now in front of Astrid exploring the water for their scent.<p>

"Any sign yet Rumblehorn?" Said Astrid.

The baby's nostril inhaled the air before shaking his head croaning solemnly. The female smiled stroking his scales.

"Don't worry Rumblehorn we know you can find Hiccup. We just have to keep searching".

They pursued the area once more before zooming North further out in the horizon. The group feeling perturb seeing only open view.

"Do you really think they gone somewhere else chief? What if they changed direction?" said Fishleg twiddling with his fingers.

"No I know Alvin. He used be almost near outcast island by now. What he wants to do with my son is not good. But we have the upper hand everyone let's move faster!"

The dragons whizzed through the clouds before gliding back down towards the sea and hoovered. Snotlout felt his chest caving as Gobber was grasping on to him while shrieking at Hookfang due to the flames.

"Can't you control your dragon? I don't want to be barbequed!"

Exhaling deeply after the man constricted thick arms loosened Snotlout just shrugged. "You should be more prepared after all you are an dragon expert on storytelling"

The twins watched entertained as the blacksmith cuffed Snotlout around the head.

"Haha we need a little excitement! Can't wait to find Alvin and blast my gas attack!" he cried out.

"Chief, chief! Can we cause destruction? Can we please!" said Ruffnut squealing at the idea.

Stoick turned his head and wished he didn't. The siblings eyes were wide and sparkling. Their hands holding eachothers as their dragon's heads turned to the left beaming at the leader.

The man's face twitched. The twins can be uncontrollable at the best of times...but maybe just this once?

"Very well but only when I say understood!" They gave him a thumbs up.

Then a squawk alerted their attention. The Rumblehorn jumped slightly pointing his paw passed a divided cloud in the distance was a ship.

"There he is! Good work Rumblehorn! Now here is the plan" Stoick gathered the team like you would at a campfire explaining how you would prank the other team only this time they will win.


	16. family

**My last chapter! Thank you guys for the reviews and favourites. Sorry its late I wanted to have a beta and I asked Midnightsky0612 but decided on dragonblade152 but he/she became sick for a while.**

**Overall I'm happy dragonblade152 did a good job! XD**

**P.S. I decided not to do a proper battle sorry.**

**There is no sequel! Not sure what I will be writing next but until then goobye!**

* * *

><p>Hiccup scrunched his eyes, hearing a drumming sound echo in his ears. He tried to ignore it as the throbbing of his temple worsened. Then he heard voices. One of them sounded just like his father.<p>

Hiccup startled awake and jumped to his feet. A wave of nausea, light-headedness and unsteadiness combined as the teen began shaking .

Surprised to see no one coming in, he pushed the crooked door and saw Alvin's men hollering, firing up in the orange and crimson sky. The arrows were ineffective against fire-breathing reptiles shooting down upon them.

The boy's condition subsided observing the action. Towards his right was the intense battle of the two leaders clashing their swords, circling each other as they again struck conflict. Hiccup decided against making himself known by crouching down behind a barrel searching for his dragon.

Waiting and listening to the battle, Hiccup went from one hiding spot to another. Anxiety filled his heart upon finding Toothless nowhere on deck.

"Toothless! Where are you?" He whispered.

As he scanned the area he didn't consider the fact the gang had detected him. He froze when he heard the twins shout his name.

"Hiccup my man we have found you!" Tuffnut called out pointing a finger towards two barrels that the boy was hiding behind.

Hiccup slapped his head at his own stupidity. Why did he have to give away his exact location?

Stoick stopped the fight, hearing Tuffnut announce his son was outside. Full of relief, he turned away from Alvin to see his child sprinting towards his friends. His heart started pounding as two of Alvin's goons chased after him. The chief was ready to launch an attack when a fireball from Snotlout shot the men into the water.

"Aha! That's how it's done!" he said as Gobber whacked another two outcasts from getting to his nephew.

"Gobber, when did you get here?" Hiccup said, standing halfway behind the large blonde.

The blacksmith shrugged. "Not too long, less than an hour. Don't worry Hiccup this will be over soon."

"I need to find Toothless. Do you know where Alvin put him?"

"I do," a female answered from above.

Hiccup smiled as Astrid and Stormfly balanced on the rocking ship.

"From what I could see Alvin put Toothless below deck, probably in one of his dungeons."

Hiccup nodded, grabbing Astrid's hand as she jumped down beside him.

"OK Gobber, keep up the distraction. Astrid and I will search for Toothless."

Stormfly, ordered by her rider, assisted Gobber in keeping the men preoccupied as the teens entered the ship. The retching smell of odor and alcohol was intense, forcing them to cover their noses for a few minutes.

"This is disgusting," said Astrid, using slow intakes to control her breathing.

"You don't have to come down here with me. Once I find Toothless I'll be ready to defeat Alvin."

"No, Hiccup. I'm staying even if this place gives me the plague. Two is better than one."

They walked a few more meters when a squawk forced them to turnaround. A small armoured coloured dragon ambled timidly to the heir. Hiccup was a little shocked. Not only did he forget about the Rumblehorn but was astonished to see the little dragon anywhere near Alvin at all!

"So this is where you have been the whole time?" Astrid said. "Should have known. He did come to your aid, Hiccup. Before we noticed Alvin he tried to tell Stoick what was going on."

Widened forest eyes stared at the Rumblehorn, who was looking at the brown mismatched wood. Hiccup was right. Dragons are were good creatures!

"Rumblehorn, can you find Toothless?" Hiccup said. "Alvin has him somewhere down here and I need you to track his scent for me. Are you willing to corporate with me?"

A few seconds of silence as the Rumblehorn concentrated on his task. His pupils turned into slits, his snout literally pressed to the floor. The two humans trailed behind the reptile as he turned a right down another corridor.

Astrid saw the uncertainty Hiccup failed to block.

"It will be OK Hiccup. Rumblehorn will find him. After all, he did find you in the air."

"Really?"

She nodded. "Oh yeah, and honestly I think there might be a form of partnership between our chief and this new species. They seemed to click as they're both hard-headed, stubborn, and robust."

Hiccup grinned. "I hope so. I have to teach dad how to fly a dragon and he is not using Toothless."

The two stopped talking as the Rumblehorn moved faster. The dragon yelped and stomped around another corner.

"Rumblehorn wait!" Hiccup called.

They came upon a thick black padlock on a rusty, cracked door handle. The actual door itself was also damaged, with multiple splits of wood sticking out.

"This door looks ready to fall with a single push," Astrid said.

Luckily the holes in the door were wide enough for Hiccup to see through. His beloved dragon was chained to the wall with manacles around his paws and mouth. Toothless appeared to be sleeping but his rider new better.

"Toothless?"

Hiccup grinned as the Night Fury's ears started twitching. His green eyes adjusted in the darkness and the shackles creaked. He heard his hatchling again and began shaking trying to escape.

"Toothless it's OK, we're coming. Astrid, you stand guard. Rumblehorn, show us your power.

The Rumblehorn arched back like a bull ready to charge. He pulled back his feet and dashed forward, crashing his thick head straight in the center of the wooden door. Within seconds it began to crumble.

"Wow you are like a little skullcrusher Rumblehorn. Skullcrusher. We finally found you a name. Do you like?" Hiccup smiled at the energetic baby who started licking his face.

"Ha ha I get it little guy. Now let's free Toothless."

Hiccup never assumed it would be easy, but it was. Skullcrusher showed ability, potential, and technique when releasing his elder from the captivity. Removing the last iron chains, Hiccup was bombarded by reptile kisses on his freckled face.

"I missed you too bud. I'm glad you're fine. Now let's get out of here."

"Oh I don't think so."

They turned around to see Alvin holding Astrid in front, gripping her arm tightly. His grimy hand covered Astrid's mouth.

The dragons snarled and growled while Hiccup gritted his teeth.

"Damn! I didn't even notice!"

"Hiccup, I thought you heard stories about me. You might know that I don't always play fair." Alvin said.

Hiccup stood in a fighting position, eyes narrowed. He gave a slight nod to Astrid, who returned the gesture.

"Is Stoick's little runt going to strike me? Well then, boy. Show me what you got."

A smirk appeared on the heir's face. "Who, me? Why would I when I have a dragon to incinerate you instead?"

"And if you did that wouldn't your little friend here become ashes? Risking the life of your friend. Really, Hiccup, how thoughtful of you."

There was a hint of uncertainty in the man's speech. Enough to let his guard down.

"Toothless, fire!" shouted Hiccup. The Night Fury summoned a fiery ball, launching it just inches from Alvin. The outcast was startled. loosening his grip on Astrid. She swerved and aimed a kick at his knee. The blow wasn't hard enough to knock him down but adequate in escaping his grasp.

"It's over Alvin. Ssurrender or I will hurt you!" Hiccup shouted.

The leader clenched his hands, feeling the rough nails on the center. Right now he was in a burdensome situation. His calculations have been vanquished. It seemed dragons were more loyal and had some sort of conscious rather than the mindless beast he'd always claimed them to be.

Despite the embarrassment of defeat Alvin was a man of his word. However, he never said he would go easily.

"Now Hiccup, there is no need to get violent. I yield. I can't battle against the famous Night Fury after all, can I?"

The teens watched Alvin step backwards and throw something in the air. They gasped as smoke suffused the dungeon.

"A smoke bomb!" Astrid cried, coughing.

"Sneaky! Toothless use your wings to blow the fog away!" The reptile, along with his smaller companion, both rapidly reduced the smog only to find Berk's enemy had vanished.

"Quick Skullcrusher, track him!"

The trio ran behind the Rumblehorn, who followed the trail leading straight up a staircase.

"That must be the way out. Toothless, use plasma blast!"

The outcast tribe was growing defenseless against the invasion. Only a few were left standing as most of them were either set ablaze or simply admitting they treasured their own lives and jumped into the salty waves splashing on the sides of the ship.

Stoick and Gobber were unstoppable, slashing through the men and never letting anyone get in between them. The twins were literally demolishing the vessel with only a matter of time before everyone abandoned ship. Hookfang had a taste of picking out his targets and, well, let's just say they learned how to fly before landing.

As for Fishleg, he had spotted a purple light emerging from underneath. A blast cremated the trap door. Stoick sighed in comfort, a weight lifting off his heart to know his son was unharmed.

"Son, are you hurt?"

Hiccup shook his head. "No dad, but have you seen Alvin? Skullcrusher traced him going up the steps."

The chief raised his eyebrow in puzzlement. "We didn't see him come through here. Knowing Alvin he probably escaped like the coward he is."

An eruption convulsed the entire vessel. Astrid who had leaped on her dragon prior to the explosion, ordered the other riders to get away. Hiccup leaned on Toothless as the Rumblehorn kept himself steady. They heard a splash. The Rumblehorn bounced on the ledge to see the lily-livered, spineless man floating away on a raft. His second in command, Savage, grabbed on to Alvin's armour only to be shoved back into the sea.

"Ha ha! You will never catch me! Until we meet again, Hiccup the dragon conqueror."

Alvin screamed as two fire bolts crashed landed in the water, causing the raft to fly several meters away. His henchmen, screeching for their boss, swam like a pack of fish about to be devoured by a shark, or in this case, dragons.

Stoick walked up to his son, placing a hand on his shoulder.

"Alvin will be back son, but when that day happens we will be ready for him."

Hiccup agreed, knowing that the outcast leader was smart and fleeing the scene was the best thing.

Gobber wiped the sweat away from his brows. "I don't know about you but I'm beat. I can feel my stomach saying feed me and a nice mug of ale for a successful mission. What do you say?"

The father and son stared and smiled. "You know Gobber, that is a pretty good idea."

Heading back to Berk was peaceful and tranquil. Unfortunately telling our fellow Vikings who were still arriving by ship that they were not exactly needed left them crestfallen. But nonetheless they celebrated with a small feast.

Hiccup and Toothless made their way to the table, holding his friends who were still talking about the action. Or rather the twins and Snotlout were competing who was better at causing catastrophes.

"Come on, you know I was one who kept firing," Snotlout said. "I created the most calamities! All you both did was shoot at the ship causing more problem for us than the actual enemy!"

"Oh contraire my friend, our chief explicitly announced that we were allowed to cause destruction when he ordered us to," Tuffnut said.

Ruffnut continued. "I believe we caused the most afflictions as we have two heads which are so better than one!"

"Oh yeah, high five sister!"

As the twins spat and clapped their hands their team's mouths were slightly open.

"What?" the siblings echoed.

"How can you both be dumb and stupid yet clever when you wanna be?" Snotlout replied skeptically.

Tuffnut shrugged. "Dunno. Being smart all the time is boring, no offense to smart people but..." He glanced at Hiccup and Fishlegs.

The heir just chuckled. Astrid called his name.

"Hiccup, I saw your dad and Skullcrusher going home. Judging by what has happened today it should be a good thing."

Taking the message, Hiccup and his partner strolled down the large length of stairs toward his house. Once inside he saw his father feeding the Rumblehorn.

"I thought you said only one dragon policy," Hiccup said, watching his Night Fury nudging Stoick for a cod.

Stoick sat down on his stump and took off his helmet. "Yes, I did say that. However, well...I have kind of taken a liking to this little guy. Plus he did help save you and Toothless. Without him this rescue could have been more severe.".

Hiccup stroked his new friend, who yawned cuddling up to his man's chair.

"You are right dad, that is why we have to keep him. I mean, look at him. He definitely likes you, dad. Skullcrusher would be pleased to have you for a partner."

"Wait, what did you say?"

"Partner?"

"No, before that."

"Skullcrusher?"

Stoick rubbed his rough unruly beard. "Skullcrusher huh? Ha ha, what a brilliant name for someone who is becoming the leader's dragon."

Skullcrusher squealed, bowing his head at his new, kinder master.

"Wow! He even bowed! Welcome your new family Skullcrusher!"

Toothless crooned, bumping heads with the baby.

Hiccup sat on the ground beside the fire, watching his little family with satisfaction and happiness. One day he will teach his father how to view his island from above. The joy and sparkle from his green eyes at the beautiful view. He hoped to teach everyone how to ride, but one step at a time. Starting with a little dragon that has already grown a little even after just three days.

He is strong, stubborn and powerful just like his father. They will be the best of friends fighting battles and keeping the village running. Just like himself and Toothless. Hiccup felt soft scaly skin resting besides him. Toothless gurgled gently, sitting down beside his partner and resting on his paws.

Feeling a wing wrapping around him, Hiccup embraced the warmth and yawned. As his eyes began closing he saw the Rumblehorn spring up on Stoick's lap, twist around twice before curling in a ball, and started snoring.

Oh yeah, an imitation of his father.

The teen shuffled a little more into a comfortable position, the smiled never leaving his face. Life on Berk was great. In fact it was best thing that could have ever happened in history, spending a lifetime with dragons.


End file.
